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1 >» Frologue. 'Y 


Efore } ſpeake, me thinkes, I heave ſome 
B = = there be,to furniſh out « Fm [7s 
In ſuch a Homeſpun Tile ?ﬀ— Ina Plame 
Poore C ountrey Girle P | Sxcb, eilds no lofty fraine ; 
No fixewie fiuffe, extraedfrom 4 Myne. 
Of deep, and Abſiruſe reading; no ftrony line, 
No ſuch a firaine, andthis poore T itle, ſutte 
Like old Pan's Bagpipe, and Apollo's Late. 
What maft we looke for then ? A deſperate wit ? 
Scones, full of veins, where, without a Hit 
No man eſcapes, comes neere it4.? This indeed © 
Were to ſome purpoſe ; and the way to ſpeed. 
But this too's from this Title. — None of theſe? 
eAlas poore Grrle, wheres then, thy hope to pleaſe ? 
What cas ſhe jug? and, like the Northerne Laſſe; 
( That brave blitbe Girle ) hepe to procure 4 paſſe ? 
Or, cen ſhe fight ? — If (o ſe flout, ſo bold 
4 brave Virago, like the Girle, worth Gold. 
Or us ſhee onegthat once a Conntrey Maide, 
Crack'dinthe Carriage, is Come 20 Trade, ' 
And ſet up ſome new Leaguer ? Or ſuppoſe 
Onr Girle, a vertuons Copy, and ſocloſe 
T his inquifition of her, — Shee i — =- what ? 
Her owne | , beſt can tell you that, | 
Which be but pleas dto grace, with loue and favour, 
Tex maks the goore Girl) 
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Enter Sir Olive rellngham and M. william: 


4 


"M; wiliem. 5! 1 
Ti, Elecveme Sir, I hare told you what Gone _ 
2 BE may molt certainly trult co, ' 
«[-* Sir Oliver. May I notſpeak with/her? 
MWiliam, You know my place. / 
There's no mare hope from the deepopitofgricte' - 
Toraiſc in her any concvit of love, "-" 
Then there's to raiſe her husband up againe . 
From the we 6 in : from the Grave. 
Take this for all : My Lady Sir, has vow*d * 
To live, and die a Widdow.- - So Leaveyou—E xit Shu, 
Ser Ols, Ist poſſible, that ſuch a one as ſhee ; 
So young, ſo beautifull ; fo full of blood ; 
Such luſty blood, as ſhee's ? for ſacha leſle, 
Should loſe that youth ; that Beauty, harquick lang: 
In ſach a cold qriddniene ? — Wett, Tknow not 1 
But if ſhe have made ſuch a vow, and keepe it | 
To fide out ſuch another, anda Phenix, ' | | -- __ 
Is but an equall labour. | -» Enter M.Rafs.” 
Raſh. Save you Sir Oliver ; ſayeyou;ſwert Sir Obver. 
Sir 06. As muchto you Sir ; kind M-Raf; 
Raſh, You have bin with the 'Widdow; this clnctwlly 
Lady alrcady. Give you much joy of your faire hopes 'Sir 
Oliver, 
Sir ON, Ag muchto your ſelfgro your ſelf irgind M.R 
Raſh, Tle hope as much asTcan, yoube a Knij 
and I but an honeſt Citizen, ATirer, nave, "nd 
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will lookefor good Ware, for his Moncy. - - Tothe dove. 


$05, Tfhe ſhould cfiter now ? — llc fee the iſſue. 

Enter M.Willzam, (M.william- 
Raſb. You know my comming:toſpeak with your Lady, 
M. il. Byt ſhee*s not ar leaſure to care you, 


Raſh. T hope yau dos burjeaſt. 

AH, Beleeve me Sir, in carneſt. | 

Rafs, But, ]'le not take*t in carneſt. Offer to the dore; 

M,#/.. Put you mult, —Then you'll be Raft indeed Sir. 
Though you be a Citizen, you are not free of this Hall, 
And therefore muſt have noadantrance. Exit Shut, 

'Sir 05. Giveyou much joy ofyaur faire hopes. ,” < id 
Another? LEE _ Plaſb, 4 Gallant * 

Plufs, Save.you Gettlemen : how is' tM.R4b? | hi 

Raſh. As A; wg ror Blaſhen ot © 

Pluſ5. You havdyottheliart ofione, Lt that Gentlemers 
A Suit,brought me home this-rriorning, made me lye to much 
the longer: but, wy Taylors long Bill, like a Woodcock, as 
hee is, ſhall beſo my the _ a paying. 1:0 eee en: 
beene within ? | * + | | 

* Raſh. In euntioabic. Gets "YW x: 

Pluſt. IT nacanc, this morning. 

Raſh. But—the Lady mcanes no fach thing Sir. 

Sir oth We hcardef your — new Suita nd would 
not goe in beſre It." ; 

Plaſt Vic lead the way then. © Stomy at the dore, 

! Emer AM, Hidinns 

M.i/liam ?good marrow.good morrow ſweet M.3/5.95. 
- Ml. That \weet, toyour ſweetelt felfe Sir, 

Phiſh. And-where' 'vtby Lady ?——Yonu ſce, we come, to 
come to her. ——' ' * Offet to the dove, 

44.4. By your favour "I youarctoo haſty. 

Pleſk. Why, is not thy Lady up yet ? 

HM wil. Why, doc you meane to take her downe Sir © 
—Bby Str. . Exit jkar. 

Pine, This Fellow's ſawcie. 


S$*r Oh, Minds not your Worſhips new Suit Sir. — But 
wemult be content, Pluſh, 


Pluſh; Weambepitine a, oi noteantints for no- 


my Noble Sir. My Sir, of a thouſand per anmmwwy, 
Plufb, Why, I can be a Knight, an I laſt Sir. 
Raſh, An T can be a Knight, anT luſt Sir. 
Sir Rob, Dubd, with the Citic Dagger. —— Then Rofb, 
would beraſhindeed. You come to ſee wy Sifter Þ 
' Bath, Withall ourheartswe would Sir, © 

Sir Rob. 'Las good hearts. 

Me thinks the Cam ſhould of themſelves ye ope, 

To ſuch brave men as you arc, 

Sr Ols. You have the old heart, ftill Sir, - 

Sir Rob, The heart Rill Sir Over; — the mad 
heart, — the merry heart ; the light heart, with the candle 
of conceit, burning in it, asbrightas Lucifer, Heſper, Veſper. 
You have not bmwithin? I willmake ourthis paree  ACCS, 
And then you ſhallice my Sitter. _ - : 

I perceive by your melancholy looks, 
My melancholy, pettiſh, peeviſh Siſter, 
Is not at this time to be ſpoke withall. 
' Tis ſucha fooliſh thing ; ——She knowes not worth, 
Nor how to.entertain't: ſuffice it Gemtlemen, 
I doe ; — And ſhall not goebchind her back 
To let her know your merit, 
Both. Will you Sir? 
| Sir Rob, And ina jult proportionto that mefit, 
That Mafle of Merit, you ſhall finde her fayour + 
So M.Pluſh, and worthy M-Raſb, 
I ſhall defire you leave us, 
Both. You'll remember. 

Sir Rob. Shall Ir remember (Gentlemen) to eat? {Xuſh. 
To drink ? to ſlcep?--Then Ile remember' you. Exit Plnſo and 

Sir Ols. Then ? — WhenSir Robert? 

_ Sir Rob, When TI amaſkeepe, — Awake, T ſhallnever 

's _ Ba minds - 


— (Whichycr, they will not) tis her ſtri& command 
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-mind em; Fortheir Worſhipeare hardly worth t. - 
- Sir 0b,Yetima juſt proportion,to thar merit. Ent, Abram. 


Sir Rob. Yes,that's juſt nothing: ——Hang ©&m gloworms, 
Sir O11; "Here's anothet rub in our Ally Sir. (hang c'm. 


 . Sir Rob. A Termanits ſonne'o? mine. — And how does 


Abr, The better your good Worſhipis well Sir, I was 
to ſeeke your good Worſhip , at your Right Worſhiptull 


| houſe Sir ; but, miſſing you there, Ircjoycc I have met with 


you here. © 024 (matter? 
Sir Rob, Why , what's the matter Abr'am, what's the 
Abra, In the way of love, as they fay : from my father, 
and my faſter; and my tother ſuſter too; — You know who 
I meane, Sir Robert. ; (Sir Robert. 
Sir Rob, Thy ſcolding filter. Abr. Youarc inthe right, 
Sir Rob. And how does Margaret, my pretty Tennant ? 
Abra, That pretty one, is prettily well Sir, 
Si Rob. Remember me to her by this. —— A Ring, 


| Within theſe two or three daycs, at the furtheſt, I ſhould 


breath a Gelding ; It may be, that wayes, and viſit my pret- 

ty Tennant, | 
Abra. Long may your Worſhips Gelding breathe, and 

your Worſhiptull (etc alſo. 

I am in haſt Sir Rober,, | 
Sir Rob, Take your own time good Abram, Exit with 
Abra.'Thank your good Worſhip Sir Robert. Congies. 
Sir Rob, T have done your patience wreng;indeedT have; 

Bit, inthe beſt, that lyes in me to rightit Dore ſtamp, 

You ſha}] command me Sir : Now tomy Silter. 

Now, where's my Siſter ? Emer Maſter William, 
M711, Shee's within Sir Robert. (me, 
Sir Reb.Comethen, Ict's to her. 17.#/1/.You muſt pardon 

Shee*s fo retyr*d to ſolitude; and ſet 

Sodeepin price? that till -her fighs, and teares, 

Will give hcr leave to give that entertain 


That ſhall become ſuch worthy Viſitante, | 
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That no man enter. 

S.Rob, Not my ſelf? 

AM wil. Your (clf, . 
Sir, if you would not ſwell her grief too big 
For her taint breaſt to carry, give her way- 
A little time may change her, (Exit ſhut) 

S. Reb, Tis cnough. Youlce Sir Oliver, 

S 04, Your Love,Sir Robert, 

S.Rob. But, as herGentleman diſcreetly ſaid, 
A little time may change her : We muſt (t111 
Inſuch a kind humeur.a womans will.. _. .... 
But, ſhe's thine own, be bold on't. —Exemnt. 

Enter Maſter William, and Baroara, 

CM. Come, thou mak*R ſuch a Matter, of Nothing. 

Bab, Nothing, doe you call it, Maſter #//liam ? I know 
not, butT am ſarc, I feel it lomething—Tis almoſt, kicking 
ripcalready. | 

MW. Almoſt, kicking ripe already, —Come,come,thou 
art, A Chamber-maid ſtill ;—And I prethce,wyhats this, but 
a work that belongs to the' Chamber? Kicking ripe already, 
This is not the firſt time , that thou halt been kickt with an 
urchin. Once, Twice, —this is the third time of kicking. 

Bab, Well, you wo'not, marry me? | 

CAM.W. And hazard my place, wo my Lady? —andyet, 
Now I think on*'t —I will-— 

Bab. Marry me ? | 

AM. To ſome of my eld acquaintance, There beahun- 
dred inthe City , that have ſwallowed wore bits thenthou 
art. Hiſt. 

Enter the Lady Moſcly in mourning, veild, the Lady 
Malory, and as old Gentlewoman, 

I know, my danger, and ſhall have acarc, according. 

La,Mof. Belcech you. Letthe love you ſeeme to ſhew 
Intheſe perſwaſions, be expreſt in words, 
That better ſuit with ſucharobe as this, 
And my immutable reſolve, 


La, Mal. Immutable?—then we perſwadse, in vain. 
| pErtN B 3. MW. 
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AM w. lambound to fay Is 
You have loſt a worthy Gentleman ;—My-ſelfe, 
A noble Maſter ;—one that was a Man 
Worth your beſt memory : the multitude 
O7 ſighs you have ſent after him, worth all 
The expence of tearcs, you have beſtowed apon him, 
But when we look into his Tombe and there 
Sec him lock*d up in Marble ;—1n theftill, 
And fad imagin'd language of the Grave, 
We arcinfirutted , Nay, eommanded Lady, 
To period our vain grievings. 
O. Gent. He has told you the naked truth on't. 
"Tis but in vaine to grieve 5 —For, 1&t not ſed 
Thequick muſt live byth* quick, and nor byth' dead? 
He's gone, -- Heaven be with him ;--He was a Gentleman ; 
An honeſt man;-- and,which is more;--a proper Gentleman: 
But, when Gentility, — Heneſty, — and proportion, 
Lye inthe Grave once, I ha* done with 'em, 
La, Mof. Thy tongue's my ceaſlefſetorment. 
La Mal, Letmetcllyon, 
That infmite of love you ſeemeto have frxt, 
LIponthe heart of your departed Husband, 
Loſes no ſcruple, of the worth it has, 
Plac'd ona ſecond Husband. 

O, Gexr, Mark you that now ? 

La, Mal. Nay, I dare tell \ ov, that in a ſecond Match, 
You love him more; more love , more honour him, 
Then, in your mourning Widdowhood. 

O.Gent. Mark you that now ? 

La.Mel, T\e makeit open to you : whilſt yon keepe 
Incompaſt, with this ſolitude, a Widow, 
You ſceme, to voyce, to the ill-cenſuring world, 
Some imperfe&ion in your ſclfe ; ſome ftaine 
Makes you unworthy of a ſecond Match : 
At leſt, unworthy, of a worthy Husband, 
And inth'opinion, (which is cafily rais'd) 
Queſtionyour Husbands judgement, —Or, ic may be, 
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The eſtate he left you Lady'; —— pulling {o. 
LIpon the Name, you frive to dignihe, 
D1ſgrace, defames, and . 
O, Gent, Mark you that now? . | | | 
La. Mal. If you ſoloy'd him living, love him dzad,' 
As I adviſe you Lady, | 
O. Gent. I,I, doc. 
La.Mal. 'Tisthe bet Tomb-ftone you can lay upon h. 
The nableſt Monument, you can ercR; 
And to that Monument, an Epitaph, 
Shall make him live forever. © -- + + 
O.Gent.Lawyoutherc now 1--Shal make him live for cv! 
Youare not dumb tro  —- are. you? 
La Me{. Wayld thou wa'c, 
Or I hadToſt. my hearing, — I can with 
Nothing more adverſe to me, then your tongues 3 
And therefore, if your viſits bring with them 
Nothing, but theſe perſwaſions. 

£4. Mal, Keepeaway. 6 j\ 

O. Gent, Nay, as. good ſpcak't as think it, — Here $4 
coyle for a Husband, I have hadfor mint owntzpart, — 1. 
—2,——3.— 4, And yet ifthe fift come up handiom]y to 
me, —I know what | know, I warrant you, 

LZa,Mal. How five? Enter M. Willians, 

O. Gent. Fittcenc, an the Deltznics ſo have deereed it. 

M.#/4, Madame, there be Suiters below would ce you : 
M.Raſh, the Mercer ; — one Plyb,'a humorous Gallant ; 
——and a ſpick and ſpan.new Suiter , a Country Gentleman, 
——one, M, Gregory D windle. 

O.Gent. Spruce M. Raſa 1 know. ah 

La Mal. And 1 M.Pluſs, anotablohumoreus Coxcomb. 
But what's that Gregory ? 

M.i/. LJnknowne to me : but beleeve me, togetber, : 
_ make yp adelicate motion. —Is your Ladithip pleas'd 
to fee *'em ? 

' Za.Mal. Preſent your Motion ſome-where &{c,cur griefes 
glvc way to no {uch lightacfle. pa 


- 
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M.jvil. Very good. —Te tell &m what youſiy # \ ; 
L. Mal, Pray [tay a little, | | 


I know theſe Suiters are but.cmpty things © 0 
Not worth one ſerious entcrtaine ; ace SM | 


I wo'dnot have you beat e'm back, at dore: 
Pray lcte*'m.cnter ; Let e'm looke uporr you, 
La. Moſ. Still your deſire's, my angmſh. | 
' 0.Gent. Come, come, pray. —Youarc ſe melancholly.. 
La Mal. Why,their mirth— will be a means to cure you, 
La,Meſ. Kill me rather. 
_ ©.Gent. Goc, prethee bid e'm come.” 
Za.Moſ. Bid c*'m be gone. _— 
La.Mal. Nay, then, y'are too too cruell, —Prethee (tay. 
La. Moſ, Nay, an you know no other merriment, 
Then what you raiſe from my vexation, take it ; 
I will not hinder your deſires ; pray take 1t. 
O.Gent, You will not leave us, will you ? 
La.Moſ. Leave this roome, : 
La Mal. And goc mew your ſclfe up in your Chamber ? 
An you will needs: — - Let me entreat one favour. 
L. Moſ. Well, what is't ? 
C.Mal, That, in your abſence you'd be plcas'd to let 
Your wayting Gentlewoman, Miltris Zarbary, 
Appcare in your apparrel] : Tis but {lipping off 
This upper garment; and this mourning Veile, 
And ſhees my Lady. | 
' M-wil. How ? —- My Bab, my Lady ! 
£.Mal. It will be ſport tous; and to your fcltc 
A rare advantage Siſter : for this trick 
Keepes all your fooliſh Suiters at that difance, 
Their trouble ſhallne're touch you, ——Will you ? 
O.Gent, Will you? | 
-L.Mo/. Though pleaſure, be no pleaſure to this boſome, 


Since you propole th'acquictance of that trouble, 
Your defire's granted, 


L.Mal. Butbeſpecdiethen 
Wibhyour direCtions for her carriage init, Exit L.Meſly, 
And 
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And we ſhall fit *emneatly, —Call e'm in. 
0.Gent.Did you ever ſec ſucha ſelt-will'd thing as this is? 
— 2 widdow theſe two moneths , and yet not heare ofa 
Sulter, Enter M William, Raſh, Pluſh, 
x and Gregory, 
M./:1. The Gentlemen, an' plcaſc you. 
Greg. Yes indeed, an't pleaſe you, 
O.Gent, Maſter Raſh. 
Raſh, Your ſervant, good deed law, Gentlewoman, 
FAS So OR ea a> ONS 
Pluſp. My nameis Pluſh; Maſter my Title,and Sira Title, 
that may be. 
Greg. And my name is Gregory —— (Lady ® 
Pluſh. Fep : thy ſound is out of ſeaſon, —But where's the 
Raſh, T, where's the Lady ? 
Greg. Wee would fee the Lady, = F 
Pluſ;.T hope ſhe has done mourning now,—has ſhe not? 
Greg. Why, dos the Lady mourne ? 
M. 1, Indeed ſhee dos, 


Greg. Tisa delicate thing to mourne, —Wellan my Fa- 
ther wou'd but dyc once |! 


Would we could ſee this Lady. | 
Enter Barbara, like her Lady, arm'a'in 
by M. Willam. 

O, Gent, You have your wiſh alrcady. 

Raſh. Beautious Lady ! 

Fluſo. Moſt beauttuus Lady ! | | 

Greg- Moſt beaurtitull Lady, that may be : for yet, I ſee no 
ſ\uch matter. 

Pluſh, Thine eyesarc veyl'd with ignorance, or elſe, 
Through this thin veile, thou mighr'it, as we, —b<hold 
Matter of admiration ! — You'll vouchſate ;— 

. Not yet. | 

Bah, Alas:—= uppn their Captive heart, 

My forrowes yet have ict tuo ltrong a Guard 
For (uch delights to enter. 

Pluſh. Icould wiſh. 

0-5" That 
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That Conquerour of thy heart, and all his Guard 
Were viſible, that | might challe1ge them. 
M.w/l, Imarry fir; that we'e a challenge indeed. 
Pluſh. Me thinks I could —doc—— 
La, Mal, What, doc youthink you could doe Sir ? 
Pluſh. O—my moſt delicate Lady : 
F M.7i1, Doe, — his — molt delicate Lady. — Ater- 
{1 rible doe, indeed law. 
| O Gent. Well Lady ; ifthisbe the man ſhall have you, 
You ſhall havea man, I can te)] you. 
Greg. IfI bethe man that ſhall have her, 
Shce ſhall have a man, I can tell you, 
O: Gent, But, hee's a fighting man. 
Greg, A fighting man ? -- Let him play at theancient wea- 
pon,an he were a Fencing man,Þ1l have a Bout with him, 
Za Hal. The ancient weapon ?— What weapon's that? 
Greg. Why this? His hand, (deed Sir. 
M./1, As wilc,as valiant !*ris the ancientſt weapon in- 
La. Mal, And why not this ? His Rapier. 
Greg. I am better acquainted with this, 
Pluſh, Well, wee ſhall meer ? 
Greg. And mectagen z—-Tcll me of fighting Lady |! 
O Gent, Ice youare valiant Sir; ——and you are happy: 
In having ſo much valour as you ſce 
Attend your beauty. 
Bab; I muſt confeſſe them, worthy Gentlemen ; 
But they mult pardon me : —the worth I ha' loſt, 
With my dead husband, is fo fu!], and freſh, 
Lpon my underſtanding, thac all clſe 
Have ict but homely entertaine : — And yet, 
Y'are welcom Gentlemen.--- 4/! 3. For that, we thank you, 
Raſh, \Ne mult hope ſtil], 


| Treg, Well, an my Father would but dye once |! 


[ I live in hope too Lady, | (pon e 
if M.w/l. You ſee their valour Sir: —and what's your wee» 
l! Rafs, 1am no man of the ſ\word;——T have no weapon. 


if O,Gent.How Sir?--No weapon 1 — M,w.What ſhould 
ti : | you 
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you do in ("»*pids fencing Schoole, And have no weapon ? 

Raſh. There was a time, —1I could have croſt a cudgel!: 

M.#/:1. And that you Sir? 

Raſk. Good footh ſometimes 1 can tell you :—yer,if any 
man {trike me, I have a weapon too Sir. 

M.//. The coldeſt flint, has fire I ſee : What weapon ? 

Raſh, One, that is indeed, —All weapons — 
Long-Sword ; Sword and Dagger ; — Sword and Buck- 
ler ; Single Rapier, Rapicr and Dagger ; Caſe o' Rapicrs ; 
Halbert , Halfe-Pike-; Quarter-Staffe z Short-Sword and 
Gauntlet ; and that terrible Fly-flap, the Fauchion, 

All. Alltheſe in one? — Ras, Or onethat's worth all 
thele z—— and that,——in a word, is the Law Sir. 

M.#/. Aterrible weapon indeed Sir. 

Raſh, There, let mee firk *cm, and jerk *em : There, Let 
mee (tand upon Tearmes ; ——There, Let me play the Ma- 
Rer,and M. Atturny, my Vſher, and then, — with all the 
weapons in that School, have at em. 'En. Sir Rob.and Sir Ol, 

M.#/3/. This goes beyond your Rapier or your ancient 
weapon, the Fiſt. LZ.2al. Body o' me, my husband,and 
Sir Oliver, Bab. What's tobe done? L. Mai, Doe, 
as thou haſt done Wench, 0O.Gerz. Play the Lady,a little 
longer. LC. Mat. Handſomly Bab and Ile promuic thee, 
it ſhall coſt me a Chamblet Pettycoar, 

Bab, T'll do*t as well as I can then. 

Str Rob. Come, come, we will ſpeake, and ſpeed too, my 
Knight, of a thouſand per a»num,where's this mourning La-« 
dy ? —What,my adona ? —- and my Lady Littleworth. 
Hoyday ? This Covyof Coxcombs too ! 

Raſh.Sir Robert, Sir Rob One, — Plu.Kind Sir Robert, 

Sir Reb, Two.--G7eg, Worthy Sir Rober:.--Str Rob. Three, 
yet never a wiſe word 2mongſt **m.--What,({ti}! m Dy "bs, 
and dolors? -- An ye were as hcavy as Lead, twas but a light 
trick of youto deny Acceſſe to ſuch a brave man as this is, and 
allow't to ſuch Mimicksas theſe are. —--Death, ! could kick 
em out o' the roome. And you, though you bee my wives 
litter, for lodging ſuchbaſencſle within you. 

C2 O.Gent, 
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O.Gent. Why, you are not out of your wits ? 

Sir Reb. You have no wit to be out of. Gentlemen, you 
arcall — Hobbyhorſes. An it pleaſe you, to leave the houſe 
now; and come agen, —When you are {ent for, —you ſhal 
be — heartily glad, to be welcome. 

& Le.Mal. Youſec his humour Gentlemen ; pray leave us, 
 M.w4.There'sno refilting of him ; for he has Rapter, hilt, 
thelaw, and all, for any man, that ſhall thwart hum, 

Greg, Why,but I hope— 

L. al. Notpne word more, an you love me. 

Mil, Off, ere the flame grow higher. ——£1t the 3, 

Sir Rob, Come, take my counſel], and forget him. 

Bab. Never. 

Sir Ols. Still looking downward,to your husbands grave? 

Bab. Tothoſe that weare ſo ſad a ſuit as this, 

The Grave*s the glaſle they uſc todeck e*m by. 
Pray give me leave. 

L.Mal. Shee dos it toa haire. , 

Sir Rob. Prethee look upa little —I can ſhew thee 
A Glafſe, ſhall ſhew thee better things ; —a Glafle, 

That ſhall refleR, no ſuchaffrighting ſhadowes —- 

Sir Oli, Nor ſhadowes (bcautious Lady )but the ſame 
True, and efſentiall comforts, 

Bab, O.—O.—O. M.#.Exccllent,mourning Lady. 

Sir Rob, The Nuprtiall knot, bincs loving Paires together, 
Only for terme of life, hasno cxtenrt 
O're the divorce of Death, 

Bab. Pray, pray no more, 

Sir Ol:. That onely binds the living to the living, 

And notthe living to the dead, (ments, 
Sir Rob, That eſh that has a ſoul within it , the indow+ 
And excellencies,bountcous Heavenbeltowes, 
To that, hasnothing but the frighttull ſhape, 
And key-cold figure of a man. 
Sir 06, Yetthis, 


 Whilethus, you dote upon your husbands duſt, 


You doe ſwcet Lady ; and this beauty bind 
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To ſtetiches, and corruption; ſo impoſing 
Lpon your ſelfe Mezentins cruelty. 

Bab, You have my rcſolution; (o, pray leave me, 

Sir 015. An you be buricd in your Husbands grave, 
I fee my ſuit muſt dye too. 

Str Rob, Yes, andlct it 
Forever, Let it dic to her, and live 
To one that better ſhall deſcrve 1t ; come, 
Ile bring thee, though ſhee be mine owne IHaaona's Silter, 
My Knight, of a thouſand per annum, to her_betters ; -— one 
that is younger, fairer, richer , andit may be, — Honeſter . 
too Sir. 

L.Mal. How Sir Robert ? Honeſter. 0.Gent. Honelter? 

Sir Rob, An ſhee proſtrate her ſelfe to a ſet o Morris- 
dancers ; — andnegic ſuch a Ceſar asthis is. — Come 
Sir Over, come, let's away. 

L. Mat. Nay, but heark you ,'heark you Sir Robert ; and 
worthy Sir Olwver ; that you may ſcethis Lady, 
Is notthe woman that you take her for ; 
Looke, doe you know this Lady ? 

Sir Rob, How, Miſtris Bab? 

Sir Oli, My Ladies Chambermaid ! 

M./il. Atrick o' mirth they put upon thele Coxcomds. 

Sir Rob, Were you my Lady ? 

Bab. So, your Lady would have it, Sir Robert. 

Sir Reb, Why, god-a-mercie faith, | 

M.w:. There's all the comfort they are like to have, 

L. Mal. This cloud's like J«n9; the poore ſhadow Sire 
The ſubſtance, wee*l] court for you. £1 

Sir Rob. My Lady Bab, — How like you th's Sir Obver? 

Sw Ol, This change, has put ſome life into me Sir. 
And I muſt tell you, betterd my opinion 
Both of the Ladics wiſedome, and her goodnefle. = 

Sw Rob, But hcirk you wife,may we not fee my Siſter ? 

L.Mal. Faith, yet her temper is notas Wee'd have it; 
But we ſhall win her by degrees, and turne 


Her mclancholy to a ſprightly humour, 
* 73” ON a "Oh O.Gent, 
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O.Gent, A day; or two dayes paſſage. 

+ Sir Rob, Come Sir Oliver. S 

Mcane time wee'1l ſce what mirth my houſe can yield 

Toentertaine you with, —A ha,my Girlc 

Why ſuch a Wench is worth her weight in Pearle. Ex. 
M.14, Well, thou haſt played my Lady, like a Lady. 

T have a trick from this conceit, to doc, 

Shall make us ſport, and help thy ſwclling too, Exit, 
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Enter old Thraſhard, and Margaret his daughter, 
neatly areſt, 


Margaret. 
| | Sir, I have ſpoke my danger. 
| Thra. A-dangerous Caſe beleeve me. 
1 And yet, me thinks, there's no great danger neither. 
For , ſay a man effer toblowe thee up with Love-powder, 
It his traine lic ſo oyen , you may {ce it, you have the wit I 
hope to ſhunit ; —an't you, 
AHMarg, I have done hitherto, (longer ? 
Thra, And doelt thou feare, — thou ſhalt hold out no 
Marg. Sir, I doe not. 

For, all the pollictcs, and power he has, 

Can ne*re prevaile to conqueſt. — No, tho feare 

Be to our Sex a common attribute ; 

In ſucha fight as this, my reſolution 

Has that Heroick temper, I dare meet 

My death, &'remy diſhonour z ——my diſhonour ! 

t or vertue's yertuc, in what brealt ſocre, 

And her great ſplendour, equal]. 
Thra, Splend > —Heyday ! 

Bur to the point, what is he >—Do T know him ? 


Mar. Yes, if you know Sir Robert alory, 
Your Landlord Father. 
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 Thra. How Sir Robert ? (difguiſc) 


Marg. He: — Sometimes, — (cho clouded ina coule 


He layes temptations to mine carc himſclte : 
Sometimes by deputy ; ſometimes by Letters; 
And ſometimes by rich gifts —As ifthut Jemme: 
(Once gone) cannever be bought back againe, 
Were to be fold ſobaſely. —Here's my ſore, 
Aſſiſt me in the remedie, 

Thra, Sir Robert | 
He ayme againſt thy chaſtity ? Alag« 
Has he beſtowed upon thine Infancic, 
That care,and coſt, that hc has done ? —Maintain'd thee 
Among his owne ?-— Fed theeamong his owne ? 
Apparrel'd thee, as he has cloth'd his owne ? 
In the fame Schoole , in the fame qualities, 
 Hadthec inſtructed with his owne ?—Has he 
S 3 beautified thy mind ?— So grac'd thy body | 
So many yearcs inhis owne houſe 1l— And now — 
(So cloſe his farours follow thee) — does he 
Maintain thee here ? —Here in this homely Roofe, 
A (tarre to that poore glimmering candle light, 
My poverty could afford thee 1— And for this, 
Is this the beſt you can returne him ? 

Marg. No— Father, for theſe ſhould I forget to pay, 
The mott obſequious dutics1 can tender, 
! Twerejuſt in heaven I ſhould forget my ſclte. 

Thra, Hadthis beene ſpoke of any other man, 
I might have lent an carc to't : -—but, Sir Rober! | 
Noble Sir Rebert !/— that brave man, Sir Robert ! 
Our bountious Benefactor 1-—Say he have 
Scatter'd ſome words ith* way of merriment, 
Some plcafant, idle, -—— wanton, —what d' yee call t ? 
' Sprinkleda little Bawdry in his ſpeech ? 
(As Courtiers may , and ne'r be queftion'd for it) 
That cuts not offa Maydenhcad,— Nay, perchancce 
The merriment, that you in-erpret luſt, 
Was his meere love to vertuz, 
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- Marg, Vertuc : : "IT 
Thra. Yes. — Tis my conceir, that all his talk, — his 
Letters,and all thegifts he ſent thee, were imployed, 
Ith' way of criall ; —Notto make thee naught ; 
Bur, fo to ſound thy goodneſle. 
Har, Sound my goodneſie! 
Thra, Not to o'recome thy chaſtity ; but to try 
If ary other ſhould aſſaile the Fort, 
How ſtoutly thoud'(t maintaine it, 
Mare. Think you to? 
Ve think ſo too then Father : — Let Im try me, 
But jeſt,or carneſt,he ſhal ne'r come nye me. (Ent.Gllan, 
Cil. Why this is fine,ycu have the golden time on't, 
T hra. What golden time ? — Yow Il (till be {colding. 
Gil, Scolding 1 — Mary comeup Mittris Jinnie-Finnie; 
We cannot ſpeak to you, bur we ſcold. —Well,l fay little. 
Thra. Nothing at all were bettcr. 


Gil, But P11 fay ſomething ; Has a woman a tongue to ſay 
nothing ? 


Marg. Prethee be patient Siſter. 

Gul. Yes I waun't you, I mult waſh, and ſcowre, And 
Brew, and Bake, and doe this thing, -—and doe that thing ; 
ard doe cvery thing; while (ucha beautifull Blowlſe as you 
arc, mult (it (till of your ratle, and doe nothing. | 

Z7ira, Why, docit thou not fee her at her work ? 

Gil, At wotk ! —— Ageate pcyce o work, a deed law ! 
— Prick, prick, prick, —As if ſhee had nothing in the 
world to mind — bur Prick, Prick, Prick, — But tis no 
matter, —tls kurt my hard fortune 3 Iam a foole indeed,and 
ſoyou make me, | 

1Zra. What, what, a ſhower after this peale of thunder? 
—— - Nay, doe nor cric 200d Gillian, Enter eAvr an, 

eAbr. O, Father, Father. 

7tra, Now Bey, what newes with you now ? (bert 

br, Bravenevves Father, — News ot the brave Sir Re- 


C77, Purſue me thII?—--Good Father give me leave, 
nic hee s come in, and gone agen, — 


Thra, 
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Thra, V hat leave ? (houſe: . 
Mar. To abſ nt my felfe; — but in ſome neighbours 
I have a trick to paſſc him — You may tell him, 
I'm gone to London. 
Bhs: When I havetold him already, you arc here inthe 
Parlor aſewing. 
Thra, Come, y' area Baggage ; y*ar a fooliſh Baggage, 
To injure with {ach frivolous ſuſpicions, 
A Geritleman of h's repute, and goodnefſe 
Come, let me hcare no.more on't.. . 
>Atr, Siſter Gillian, —l have therareſt newesfor you | 
Gil,For me-tis welz-And what news have you got for mc 
Abr. Skipping news, [I!pping news,tripping news. (Sr? 
Gil. How, Dancing brother Abr\am ? —Dancing ! 
Abr, Prancing, advancing, dancing ! 
Nay, *tis a Match ;-—a Match upon a Wager, 
Gil. A Match, — Who be they ? 
. Abra. Why, all thz Maids of our Town Edmonton, 
And all che mad W-nches of Waltam, (Brocher ? 
Gil. A Match, and leave me ont ? — When, when »'t 
eAbra. Mary, ce'nthis morning ;—they arc now going 
to't, helter skelter. A Treble playes wit kin. 
Gil-And leave me out? - Where brother Abram? where? 
Abr, Why there, Siſter Gu/tan ; there. — At our owne 
dore almoſt : O1 the Greene there, cloſc by the May-pole. 
Heark, you may heare them hither, 


Gillian dances and ſings, 
G:l, Tala lala kero, ta la, la lexgro — &c. 
An TI be not one, — Ext, 


Abra, Thou't never be twoji think 5*z—For on my con- 


ſcience, there isno man that knowes her,has valour cnough, 


to come necre her ” 
7 hra. Why, well aid Girle, kcepe but that reſolution, 
Enter Sir Robert Malcry. 
And [ct his purpoſes, be what they can, 
They caynot hure thee,--Look,hce's come already. (Tennant. 


: Sw Rob, Good morrow Tennax:t;--good morrow beauritul 
D Thi. 
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Thra. As much to my worthy Landlord, 
Abra, As muchto my worthy Landlord. 


Sir Rob, My Tennant Abra'm | — God-a mercy good 


Tennant Abra'm. 
I want your welcome faire one, 
Mar. Sir, you are welcome. 


Sir Rob, Had this bin ſpoke, with ſmiles upon thy cheek, 


T durſt have {worne the Syllables had beene 
The Language of thy heart ;thy heart, ſweer Peggy. 
What, ill ſo adverſe to my pleafure ?—Tennant— 
And my young Tennant ; — ſhall I crave the Roome e 
T have ſomething to deliver from my Lady, 
That ſhe would have a ccret to the Earc 
Of any, But faire Margaret. 

Thra. The Roome? 
Our poverty poſſcſles nothing Sir, 
But what 1s yours ; you may command it,— Come. 


Abra, 1 ſmell my Landlord ; but,-— no words but mum, 


Exit Thraſh, and Abram. 
Sir Rob, Sti]l,0ill this cloud upon thy brow ſweet Peg ? 
You know my minde. 
* Mar, And you know mine Sir Robert, 
Sir Rob. T mcanc, I love thee, my ſweet Peggy. 
Har, Doc you ? — Not halic ſo well as 1 love you.” 
Str Rob. Love me ! 
Then there's ſome hope agen. —— Why, god-a-mercy, 
Let's ſee how handſomly thou't vivethy body 
To my embraces Gurle, — How, fy &'m Peg ? 
Not kifle me neither Þ— ſuch a thing deni*d, 
How canſt thou ſay thou loveſt me ? 
Atar. Yes Sir Robert : 


| Tloveyon inyour Name 2 your Reputation ; 


The dignity you carry in your ycares ; 

The goodneſſe ſhould goe with em ;—In your Lady ; 
I love you Sir, ith* faire Bznevolence 
Youowe her vertues, 


Sir Rob. Hoy day ;-» Love me quotha ! --Nay,come,come. 


Mar. Tloveyou in your vowes. Thoſe 
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Thoſe Nuptaall yowes, that whilR you live ſhould live 
Linſtain'd between you: — In a word Sir Robert, 
I love you in that purity, —— that ſhall, 
When death ſhall threaten your laſt minuteto you , 
Make you look boldly on him ; ſmile upon him ; 
And in concluſion, ſcale you, one of thoſe, 
That, from this veyle of trouble, he conveyes 
To th' purity of Angels : -— Thus, I love you. | 
Rob. This is not that I look for ; heark you Margaret ; 
Your Father is my Tennant, ton 
ar. Sir, heis. 
Sir Rob, Nay, ſince you vrge it, let me tell you Minion, 
He's not my Tennant, neither ; but my Beadſman, 
Aar. And like an humble Beadſman, inhis Prayers 
Remembers all your Charity. 
Sir Rob, He does ; — But you forget it faire one. 
ar, Then let heaven, | 
Whence we Pctition, the Reward it merits, 
Forget me too, 
Sir Rob. Is't not forgetfulneſlc 
When all the love, — the tender cares,and coſt, 
That from thy Infancic, to this Ripe groweth , 
I have beſtowed upon you, cannot gaine me 
Such a requeit as this is / 
Mar, This ? Alas. 
Your greateſt gaine's in loſing, — Nay, Ple tell you, 
The love, thecare ,— that colt, that Noble breeding, 
That fcemes to you a winning Argument, 
Is my beſt Argument againlt you, 
Sir Rob. How ? 
Afar. Why Sir, the Edncation ; — that faire breeding 
You have beſtowed upon my poverty, 
Has made me what Iam : — So coptontl ; 
Furniſh*d my foule, with all that beſt adornes her, 
That whatſoere's in oppoſition to't, 
Hasno admittance to her z——Neere her , — No,-— 


Bur, — moſt deſervedly, doc rank theamfelyes 
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Withthings, that moſt diſpleaſe her. --Such a thing,-- 15— 
Sir Rob, What? —- My Love? 
ar. No, but your lu't Sir Rebert,—T am bold, 
But I can kneele to beg your mercy for it. (Kneele, 
Sir Rob, What, ſhz imagines water to my flame, 
Is oyle 'encreas't : the more ſhe puts me off, | 
T he inore ſhe pulls me to her. —Comz, comeriſe, 
Though you be {0 unkind --Come,prethee kis mz. Ks hey. 
Why, God a mercy Peg ;—agen, agen ; 
Why, this is ſomewhat yet : Wee mult not look 
At once, to have ſo great a happineſſe 
As that we ayme at. We mult uſe degrees, 
Lock me, once more, in thy embrace, and buſlc me, 
Andthen, —- 
A1ar, What then ? 
Sir Reb, For this time Peg 11] leave thee, — 
What, leave thee, and leave nothing with thee Wench ? 


Nay, that were foule play Peggy : there, —Nay, take it. 
Inde:d you ſhall. 


Mar, Indeed, indeed I wonot : . 
For any ſcrvice, Ican doe you Sr, 
Your favour's price ſufhcient. —No, not yet ? 
I ſee, mince cyc'sa Remora : —1 ha't. 
How I forget my duty ? —Here ſo long, 
And ne*r aChaire to caſe you ? — Abra'm, — Brother, 
Pray pardon me Sir Roberts, Enter Abram. 
Sir Rob. How, a Chaire > — Kinder, and kinder [til]. 
Mar Come,comea Chaire there for Sir Roberr. (a Chaire, 


Abra. She pitties your ſtanding Sir Rcberr. —But I have 
Almoſt at my fingers end, — Look you Sir, 


W1ll it pI:2fe you. Bum this Cuſhion ? 
Sw Rob. How, Bumit rennant ? 


Abra, Yes, Bumit Landlord : —Lookeyou Sir,o' this 
faſhion, Sit, 


Mar.Come,you'll be fooliſh{til, — You know my mind. 
Goe, bring c'm in. ' Whiſper, 


Avr,An bring &'m not in,let Sir Rob.kick me out, Exir. 
; Mar, 
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Mar, Lord, how forgetfult T have beene Sir Robert ? 
Bur, I befeech your pardon, 

Sir Rob, Pardon thee ? 
And ſcal't npon thy lip; -- Come prethee fit. Treble within, 
Nay, nay, fit by me 5 — Ne'r a ftoole ? — Sit here then. 

Aar, Bctairely civil! Sir ; — Nay,good Sir Robert. 

Str Rob. How now,-— what's that ? 

CMar, Muſick Sir Robert, | (rings, 

Sir Rob. Mulick > — Ror on thcir fiddle, and their fiddle 
Thou art my Muſick, — Hoyday ,herc's a Morice, 


Enter ſix Country Wenches, all red Pettycoates, white ſt; cd 
Bodies, in their Smock-ſleeves , the Fidler before them, and 
Gullian, with her Tippet up, in the midſt of them dancing, 
eAbram with em. 


Gil. Youſee weſwet to make your Worlhip merry. 
How doc you like our paſtime ? - 

Sir Rob, I like it ſo well , I could wiſh you were furder 
off with't, 

Mayds. Have wethis for our kindneſſe Sir Robert ? 

Gil, Mary, come up Sir Robert, 

Sir Rob. Nay, therc*gnotalking to em. 
Come, in the heat, and height, of all her kindneſlc ! 

Mar. Shall I cntreat you, Leave the Roome ? 

A1ayas. The Roome! 

Abra, So ſhe ſed : butI know (hee meanesno ſuch mat- 
ter, —onely a trick ; 
Tell her, you wonnot goe. 

Mar, Pray leave the Roome. 

Aſayds, We wonnot. 

Adar, Wonnot ? | 

Maid, No. | 

Peg, Wee were ſent for in ; and wee wonot goc out a« 
gen yet, | 
Majd. An your Knighthood were —- 
Peg, — A 1000 pounds purchaſe. _ | py 
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' Sir Reb Hoyday they'l bayt me,--andehey wonot I muſt. 
thouſand. — Fidler, firike, | 
I frike you elſe ; —and cut your begging bowſtrings. 
Nallions—Do but remember me,as I ſhall thee 3—and--- 
Nothing greeves me, — but — - 
Sir Rob, That, —we cannot kiflc at p ing -— Exit. 
Gil.Come,--wee'll cen havethe tother Four —an then,-- 
Gil, For you: ——But*tis not cnough for me then ; 
You ſhall command us, ſhall you ? 
*Tis no. command, bat my cntreat ; ——Good Siſter. 
Peg. Well,fince you entreat me, and ſeem to know your 
the way; — and Wenches follow your Leader, 
Exit Fid. and the Maids. 
wou'd{t thou be G:/lian ? — Thoud( bring 'em on, with a 
ponder. O Father, Father. Enter ol4Thraſuard. 
I ſee. | 
Mar. Yes Sir, he1s. 
The man, that thy fuſp'tion ſcem'd to makehim. 
Mar. You have a good opinion of him Father, 
Thra. Nay, nay, come 3 
In plaine termes, te}] me.how didſt find him ?——ha ? 
And fad no comfort. 
Thra. Th'arta pertiiſhthing : 
P:v halfe afraid on'tGirle : —we mutt be wile ; 
B's tiown wetall Wenchz by his favours riſe, Zxeunt, 


Gil. Out? — Marry gipthere, nc'r a good inch ofa 
Sir Rob. 1 muſt be gone I (ce : thete milerably impudent 
Aar. But what Sir Robert ? 
Afar, Nay,wee'll no more at this time Fhere's enough. 
ar. Nay, be not angry Siſter ; 
betters, —you ſhall haye your will, for once. — Fid, lead 
Aby/Lzader,-— An ſcolding were fighting,what aLeader 
Thra.Ne'r a wiſe word,for a wager, —-Str,Pobert's gone 
Thra, And how do'ſt find him Girle? I doenot thin 
And, I'Ilnot ſtand to crofle it, 
Mar, Asgood conceal't, and languiſh, asreveaPe, 
Ani— Pmaſraid, have becne diſtaſtfull to him : 
Enter 
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Emter Sir Oltver —_—_—— and the 
Lady Meſety. 
Sir 03, Diſtilling ill, fale water to deface 
That Maſter-peece of Nature ? —Can the heart 
Thus fcaſt it ſelfe, upon the Baine of hearts ? 
For ſuch is griefe ſweet Lady. 
Lady, Good enough, 
To makethis fleſh as my dead Husbands 1s, 
A banquet to corruption, 
Sir 0h, Stillahat Note ? 
Touch onely that &ll firing of death ? 
Zad, When life 
Would willingly exchange it ſelfe with Death, 
What Muſick ſweeter ? 
Sir Oli. I mult tell you Lady, . 
I thaught the Muſick of your Husbands end, 
Thoſc heavenly Notes he entertain'd it with, 
Taught him by Angels, had inſtructed you, 
To lookeupon that Being that he has, 
As hee's a glorious Choriſter with them | 
And not upon that Burden of the fleſh 
Left in the Grave behind him. — Or at leaſt, 
Not ſo,to looke upon your Husband dead, 
As thus, todye your ſelfe. For what is't, while 
Of Lifes beſt hopes, you ſhall your Life deprive, 
But whatlT tcl] you ? — to be dead, alive, 
Lad. Sir, as I am. pray leave me. 
Sir 015. Only fo ? —Out-ryvald by the dead. 
Lad. To me hee lives : 
Andin fo vive a figure, every houre's 
Preſcutcd to megchar'l feele no lefle : 
Command o're my aff-Qions in that ſhape ; 
Nor lcfſe Attractionof my duty to it, 
Then w'hcn he had that hear, gave all thoſe parts, 
That now ly- uſelcfle,, their peculiar motion, 
Nay, ſo that ſhape 8 impreſt upon my ſoule, 
That hc appearcs fo really minc owne, 
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j As, al the embraces of a ſecond March | - *'* - 
| Would {tick upon me , like the leaprous taines 
; Of LuR, and batc Adultry. In a word, 
| Thar figure hilis : is boſome ; —And in this 
Pray wnderſtand the vainencfſe of your ſwt, 
| And fo, conc\ude it, ado Vs 
Sw 0! This command upon 1t, 
pt It dies,though I dye with it,-— Yet thus much Lady, 
Y I Fave not, inthis cagerneſl of Suit , 
ty Pur{ucd, what's yours, But you. —The gifts of Fortune 
The (tate your birth allowed you; or th'addition, 
| By your loſt husband, Icft you ; But the indowments 
F Of y our faire ſoule,- your vertues, —— And of thoſe 
L The ampl:it Dower, (I cannot fatter here) 
1 Beauty wascver blelt withall | Thelc Lady 
Have beene the object of my Love. © 
Lad, ALove, 
That, could I love, I ſhould ce'n dote upon ; 
Andin a Title, farre beneath your owne, 
Prefer t, above all Titlez though it came 
Roab'd in the ſtate of Princes, —But— 
Str 01, No more, + | ; 
I have my anſwer, and am married, 
Lad. Marricd ! 


S:r 013. As youare Madam neyer to be married :] 
Be that the witneſle of my Love. 
Lad. Admird |! 


I ſhould not bea woman, ſhould I not 
Love (uch a Love as this 18! _ 
Sir Oh, Doc you Lady? ,- ext 
Then, I revoke that Vow, and darc embrace.you, 
Lad. But underltandane Sir 1-love your Love: 
Anrd— as your ſelfc, have plcas'd ro ſpeak of mc 
Thoſe (ingular Vertues, it is built upon : <þ 
4b That, Iam fixt on ; wich that eſtinate, 
| Thi, nextthe memory of my dead husband, 
| | | I, ſhall be my beſt comfort. —ThusI love you; 
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But, muſt not marryc. 
$ Gip Otltver, IT ha* done. — Yet Lady 
In this ; — this pureſt, Imatcriall things 
There may be madea contra& ; and the aſſurance 
Of ſuch a Love, as this is, Interchang' d 
And fairelie (cald betweene vs, 
Lad, Sir, how meanc you ? 


(grave, 


Sir 01;.Fair'it,you have vowed your widowhood to the 


At leaſt, you have fo proteſicd : yet becauſe 
Our hearts, and purpoſes, are notourowne ; 
And, that no Boſome has that Conſtancie, 
But Heav'ns may alter, the reſolve 1t has, 
And make it follow, whatit fled ; ——it may. 
My Love Petitions, that if ere hereafter, 
Yoa find that alrcration, in your ſoule, 
And againe Fancic Wedlocke, — I —- your ſervant, 
May — for that ſecond hapincſl: to heaven, 
Stand fair ft in your Election. 
Lad, Pray no more. 
Sir 0B, Give my requeſt an anſwer : — If you doe, 
Lad, A fruitleſſe promiſe'; and ſuppoſcir why 
This would but — — 
Sir O13. What Þ — I vnderftand you Lady. 
It ſhall not make me bolder, in my ſuite ; 
prompt my love, in any treacherous” way 
To gainc, whatit ſo followes. — No; I know 
The man, would baſely; compaſſ< fich a Toy, 
Like him that-fiſhes with a poyfon'd Bayte, 
InfeRs the meat ſhould feed him. —fair't, I wo? not; 
Nor yex you with one ſyllable; but Live, - 
Vowed, like your ſclfe, till och a change ſhall be 
To amorou- Language, filent. —Is it graunted ? 
If my b-{t thougt:ts merit but this, expreſſc it | 
Lad. That ſatiffaQiontake. — If cre I Mary | 
It ſhallbe you ; fo helpe me heav'n. | | 
$i Of, To which 
I am rapt inthisſwecte tone, — If creT know 
E 


\ 


The 


The Country Girle. 
The ſ\wectzs of Hymen, I mult find*cm here ; 
So helps me heav*n ! —So,we are maried now : 
And in this loy I leave you. Enter the Lady AMaloyie,and 
La. Mal, What Str Oliver t going the old Gentlewoman. 
As weare entring ? ; 
0. Gen, Does your Lady, drive you hence with a frowae ? 
Sir Oli, Ny (miles may tell you, here has bin no frowning, 
She?'s faire andnoble ; and in theſe ſweet hopes, Enrer Sir 
Thrt ſhe has given me, Iam pleaſed. . Rob, Matorie. 
O Gen, *Tis well. 
Sir Rob, Avengeance.of all morricedauncers - 
] am ſure, they h'a mar*d, my dancing : that dclicate dance - 
That 1 hhonld have had with my tenant, 
Sir 04, A\l Toy be with you Ladics ; I muſt leave you, 
Str Rob, Rere'sa rub in your way a whilc, my .brave / 


Knight, of a 10009, per Annum, 


And how dv*it find her 2 -— 1s ſhe comming. e ha? 


Sir Oli, You lee my hop:vict ſnilesupon my checke, 
Let them reſolve you fir. . 
Sir Rob, I vnderltand you:z £ 
W hy? god a mercy ſiſter ; when's the day ? RX 
Sir 01s, Nay, queſtion that no farther, we halltalk ont. 
0 Gen+When a things done, 'tis done. Tz 


Sr Rob, You'd fainebe doing to then, Enter Ar. William 
0. Gent, Wod1vot?-. 


Do you think I ama dead fleſh > — I warrant you. 
$1: Rob, Now Mr,Willtam?--what good tidingsnow fir? - 
Atr. wi. My newces 1s, worthie (ir, that-4fulinex 
Ifr ſtayr.ſea Captaine, Is return'd fromſca : 
ls Come to London, and that yeſterday -. 
14: was uponth* Exchange, | 
Sir Rob, George ec Multinex ? 
17, 1/4. That Gentleman : »- and but this'morning Lady; - 
He wa: [rene at the Phanix, inflzeet-ltreer. - 
Sir Rob+ Body o'me I ſhould have told you ſo -— but;1 
Have fu ha Memory — | 


i, How Vie? —— ha? —yon loſe colour Mzdyim. 
O Gert, 
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O Gent.Lady. La. Mal Sifter 
Sir Ols. Beſhrew the name, and owner of that name 
That has d1{!urbed you. — whats that name to you? 
La. Mos. Sir, nuthing tut my trouble, 
Sir Rob, Atroublclome Captaine indeed (ir, 
A ſaytor once, in her virgin dayes 
And Rivall to her husband, S:r [ames Meſcty. 
But, mis'dthe marke he zymed at — he ſhot fairc 
But oſely fairer, — npon which, Sir Of; ver 
He wentto fea 3 where having bin three yearcs, 
Andnow Returning, hearing, (as it ſcemes) 
That ſhe's a widow, heed renew his fuite, 
Give her abroad-ſide fir, and boord her ! Nay” 
Y ave 2hot Ryvall, Ican tell you that : 
. Onethat will Quarrel ; — fight —and — by my fay — 
I'm halte afraid of danger. 
Sir Oli. It he be not, 
All valour; and no judcement, I feare none ; 
A ni yet, that heate, that has not judgement with it, 
Cannot be counted valour, but a raſh 
LInknowing wilcnefſe, — which TI wo'not think 
Him guilty of ; — But, whatloe'r he be, 
I'll be, but what becomesme. - - 
O.Gent, Leavethe Roome., | 
. La.Mal. Good truth now, but you ſhallnor, _ 
Sir 01, Leavethe Roome? — Wha: feare you Lady ? 
La,Moſ.l bave cauſe enou 
For bee*]} but trouble me wit that, heaven knowcs. - 
I taveno mind to hearc of. | = 
$i 0b. It he have: ©) LR 
No power upenyouLady by ſome adds” 
Formerly pali betweene you — 
* La. Mof. Thad never, 
That unprepar*dnefſe'irv me, to 46s that 
In cauſe of ſucha Conſequence as this, 
And Ereakeit fir, - 
Si ir Ol;, Such Beauty, and antruth 
| E' 3 
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Were ne're comoanions : *tis beleev'd. 
L.HMal. Come,come, 
It may be, ſome new Beautic has himnow : 
Some Forraigne Miftris, Emer Raſh, Pluſh,and 
Sir Rob, Or, ic may be ſitter, Gregor. + 
This time of ſervice in the warrcs, had made him 
Onely in love, with fighting, 
La. Moſe. More vexation e 
Sir Rob, This Mountaine, bring forth a Mouſe | 
Have wc talk'dall this while of a Captaine, 
And now, mult be troubled, with Coxcombs? 
Pls, The gods, proteRt you Lady. 
O Gen, Thanke you fir. 
Pls. 1 ſpoaketo that ſweet Beauty, (imployment, 


O gen, But I mult ſpeake to you lir;for you ſeo ſhe has other 
Pray, (and aſide a little, 


Plu.1f I muſt —T (hall attend her leaſure. 


O Gen,You muſt attend her tov fir ; — doc you not ſee, 
ſhee's bulie ? 


Raſb,T would not interrupt her, 


Greg,l would not interrupt herd-- Is that the ratbhunicn of 
Let mecome to her. qt (a Lover ? 


Sir Ob. But, you ſhall not [72 or 
Greg. Why Pf ſhajlnot fir, —. I wo'not fir. 
Sir Rob.Is that the reſolution of a Lover ? Enter. ( apt. Mul- 
Greg. A man can do,no more then a can do, /ynenx ruſhing in 
Bur, an my father would but dye once! =—by Mr will 


Capt.Make nyce to,me of entrance ? and others, 
Where's the Widow ? 


For ſoI heare ſhee's now $ what mourning Rill ? 


I'ma bold | amore ; — Save you all at once, 
All fuiters Gentlemen 2 


Raſh. cs indeed fir ; we are all ſuitors, 


on Rob, Y'area little coo.raſh inthat (ir ; I'amnone. 
Capt. And, what, arc youſir ? 


Raſs, Why 6 r,—Iam,— a Citizcn,' and a Mercer, 
Capt. ACitizen,and a Mercer, — - Cheapſide ? 


Sir Rob. 
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Sis Rob Ns Captain, . --but be $ pertegi FIG noſter. 


Capt, One ofthat row ? — Iknow't fi 
Sir Rob. Nor very farre from it ; —In Cieed ir. 

(apt. Doex he belegye? that's ſeldome par ina Broker, 

Rafe. How fir,-—a Broker? +; 

(apt, 1know you,by this wheele. — you have a great 
many Bags and a. great. many. buildings to fir, — But, dare 
you for al] thar, preſume ines way of Matrimonic,to looke 
ſo high as a Lady 2 fl. 4 

Raſh He that can purchaſe a Lordſhip—— 

. Capt. Thinks, he may purchaſca Dbipe-yon my Rivall ? 
Can yourfight ir ? 

Raſv. It may be 1, it mzy be nofir. 

Cap-Then!letry,whether youeanornoſir Kicks him and 
Not a wu ord,as ycu love your Worn thruſt hum ont, 

Sir Rob, Nay ,let him alone oY alone, I beſcech you, 
For hitherto by has done but | 

Capt. Are you a Suiter too fi — # IPVE 

lh. Tod fir? .. 
| Capt, Yatean Aﬀſchir 3— — tan -——Skels 2 


- Pls, Fight ? in a Ladycs chamber ? = my os 


Capt, Why, where would you fig ght - ?. 
Pla. Why,the truth on't is; --I would--fight,--no where. 
(apr. Why,lthought as much; = Ton will 
kick you — any where; good. 0 opſer outlide. of a Gentle: 
man z follow your valiant Ss 
O.Gen. You will not ki him, will you? Kick bim oy 
(apt. Ha' youſomuch Tongue, and nev'r 2 good Tooth, 
Madam Pumblet””' 
0.Ge+,Famble;fiinble [ $2, arg 2 moſt, —- 
* Sir Rob,Pcace,an YbiiTove your o Carkaſſe, — peace. 
La Moſe, You bind meto a patience — 4. (neghe, 
 Si- ob Nay,good Siſter: Fer you _ deale a 
And faves men : aviuteſie of Iabour.  , _.. 
For I ſhould haye don't, if he had not. - - _, 
Capt. One poſt ſupport another "nb What arc you ſir ? 
Greg, Why,——— 45h am— a Gentleman, — 
E 3 Capt. 
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| Capt. Will your Armcs beare you out in the Title ? 
Greg, My Legs, (hall bcare me out fir, 


{ apt. Then-— you wo'not be beat out—as they were? 
Greg. — Beat, I ſhould be very loathto be beaten Þ 


Capr,— goodtruth, I thinke you would fir. 
Greg. Doc I looke like one that wonld be beaten'? 
Capt. An youſtay, you muſt. 


Greg, Why therefore, —1 mcanc,- to be gone (ir.--But-- 
If my father, — would but dyconce,—— Aicke him out, 
La Moeſ. ou (ce his rudenefle ; — to prevent the danger, 


It threatens, and may execute, — pray leave us, 


Sis 04, 1 will not adde t&/his too prodigall heate, 
Nor be ſo cold to fearc 1t, 


La. Mof. Tis my Love—- ; | 
-- $i 06. Andmineto tary, — not off:nding you 
I'th' humble contradiftiont.”” , 
Cap. Are theſe your ſuiters Lady ? . 


La. Mal. & \ittlc in jea(t;-- but you ha* paid *<m in carncft. 


O.Gen I did but ſpcake, inthe way of compaſſion & pit- 


ty,-and your Lordſbip cal'd me, -- Madam fumblc, tumble, 
DidI ever fumblewoyoufir? * _ » (fumblcl 
( «pr Bc wiſcin being ſilent, * 


I heare you have Holt a Hus 
O.Gent.You'l quarrel with her too, will you?. 
Cape. You arefo nyt I TT” $50 4IQ8; 

I canrot Complement, kifſe your white hand, 

And fleareupon yeu, — TI'can kifle thylip..., 

Hug thee, and tell thee, I'muſt y with thee. 


b-nd ;—How is't Widow ? 


. La, Moſ There may be thoſe of your acquaintance Captain 


To whom this language Wpu'd be muſiq| 

Toler you Laoiow wr appearesto me, C0 

ll change myroomeſir. oo OG. 
Capt. But you ſhall not Madam. ; 
Sir Oli.You lay too rudea violence, 

The tenderneſſe of Ladyes, ©... 
Capt, Doe I fofir dt RO 

| thanke yout kind refnem 


- 
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Upon, -. ; - 
OS 2801: 1 


Yance,— you the man ? 


UT O ——:But v 's o 


PF } "# j* 
x . [ 


This 


The Country Girle. 


This Ladyes only man fir ? | 

Sir Obs, My defirc's, — you would not be uneavill, 

Capt, What ſo cre 
My will produces, I ſhall jultific, | 

Sir Olz. That power maintaines offence, is weakneſlc fir, 
And has no ta(t of breeding, or of manhood. 

Capt. 1'le make yourtalt of ſomething. 

Sir Rob, But you ſha'not Emer Mr William,& Cott, 
Have we no {crvants neere us? | kn 

La. Moſ.Save him, help. 

0:Gent. O, y'arc a wicked Captaine. 

Cutt. What ? naked weapons in a Ladyes'chamber? 

Sir Ro Take her in,—— poore Lady, Exit La, Moſley, 
How ſhe's irighted Lo Enter Fram: - 

Hugh, My Noble Knight and Maſter. | 

Sir 06, We baue don: (ir. 

Pg. Anyou ba? done, there's nothing to doe z-— Ifno- 
thing todo,-—the lefk to care for ; —the leſſeto care for,-- 
the tounder we ſlecpe :— and afl:cpe, wo thinke no body 
hurt fir, — And ſo-- having done, Ihavedone,  Exi. 

'"'C apt, You have the advantage of me, 
Sir Oli. I mult tell you, © 
This rudenefſe; better would become the ficld * . 
Then ſuch a place as this, PR goy 2 
Capt, That you ray know; 
I know #s much;s yot inftrutme to,”” . 
Meet me to morrow.—- Yon conceive me. 
Sir Ol, Where ? Ie ; | 
Capt. Where? ——as your ſelf have moſt diſcreetly aid, . 
My valour would ſhew better : —- inthe field fir. 
Sir 06, 1 underfiand you ; — underſiand withall, 
A life, a thing too pretious, to be put 
On ſuch a deſperate hazard. ' 

Cap. Deſperate hazard? © = 

$:rr Oli, You bave. not mt ved me tothat heat ſhalcire YOu 
One miſ-beicemine ſyllable :-— mach le}: | 
Provoke, to what you urge. 


- 
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Capt, You wO'not ? ES, 
Sir Oli, No. 

Capt. As good h'a ſaid you daro not. 
Sir Oi. Varenot >? — W hat? 

( «pt. Not be a man. ; 
S$5r0li, You better might ha' ſed 

I dare nor,darc my Maker ;—and un-make 

My ſelte, or you raſh Captaine, — *t may be both ; 

'Tistobe thought on, if we meet. 

( «pr. It is 

Pretty Apologic ; All Coward, uſc it. 
Sir Oli. How, Cowards ? 

( apt, Coward. 
S$ir 01, How his lunacic 

Has ſhot it ſelfe into my Blood ? — a Coward | 

Proclaime me, what you call me, if I be 
Capt. You'll mect me then ? 

Sir 66, 1 will. -.. 
Capt, Where thou, or I. br 

- Sir OL,Nay - if you break ſoviolently out Here Sir Robext 

I ſhall fuſpc, *t is to prevent our mecting : /Malory and bis 

For Manhood covers ſuch intents as theſe, Lady rerwrae, 

Lndcr a friendly ſeeming : — thus, — Embraces betweene 

Capt, Enough. | them, i 
Sir Rob, 1 marry Gentlemen, I like thiscloſe...; ; .. 1 
La. Mal. Belecve me, ] was jcaloug.of work matters, 
Sir Ro AndI, ne'rttuft meclſs, 4; 
Capt, Of what, Sir Roberr? <2 
Sir Rob, 1 thought you hadmade ſome Quarrell; + .. '> 
Sir Oli. Quarrell > no-— this is no quarrellipg Poſture. - 
£La.1al. Nay, nay, Gentlemen ſofight and (paicnot..?, 
Sir Ra. I fo fight and ſparcn b- 71603 1 "6,59! 4 
Capt. You know the place, and time (ir.. &uter Cut, whi- 
Str 01; You ſhall find 1] forget neither. {per with his Lady, 
Capt. You ſec my length. 

Str Ols, Which | ſhal cquall, 

Capt. SO. —- 


| Now, 
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Now, Beautcous widows —- Is ſhe gone ? 
I have no Courtſhipto purſac her with, : 
Nor will I offcr it : — but, Let metcll you, 
He that belt hopes her Favour, if he have it ; 
He muſt bid fayrer for it then this ſword, 
And {01 Icave you Exu, 
La. Mal: A good riddance of you _ 
Sir Rob, How isitfir > — your cyc ſpcakes trouble (till. 
Sir 015: Sir, if it doe, 'tis onely what it has, 
From your faire (iſters trouble, — I mult leave you 
Till better houres invite me to returne, 
My Love and ſervice to you... 
Sir Rob. Nay fir Olswer, | 
= Our wayes, — a Little way, Lye both together ; 
*” Anrdſo farre, we'llbeſo -, Ex. the two Kage 
"2 £. Mal: It poſſible? _ vo 
-- 2 Beure, youraiſc not this ſuſpition 
& From your owne fancic, Looke the TN be good ; 
& The mactcr's weighty; — Looke it be,y are 
| Cxt:Itcllyou, but the voyce in Edmonton. — "which i 1s 
That Miltris 244rgaret,is his modicum. - 
His ſweet-meat ;-» his recreation ; and the onely Inſtrument, | 
# Heloves, to play upon, 
4 L. Mall: Indced fir Robert ? 


Cut, Whether ſhe, like waxo 
+ Havctuncth' impreſſion of bug lale,6rn0, 
= Iknow not 
| Lad, Thathcis often at her Fathers houſe 
That he allowcs his povertic ſome meancs; 
That he maintaines the wepch, as one that peatimes 
His chat ity, had taken, to protection © , - ,, 
I am not ignorant ; — Nor has it bin Shotkell 
More then has gone with my Conſent, and paſe'd. 
Without ſuſpition of the ſmalleſt ſparke 
Of Luſt in old fir Robert, 
ut. Nay I know not 1711/68 
£64, I Jill not to be too a belceve, 
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| Nor yet too confident. I Know there's fire 

| In ſuch a wenches cyc ; — and old drye weed 
4 Will ſoone be kindled: : — If I find hebe, pj 
| Ile finda way to coolc him : coole*cm both Exeumt ' 
c Well all, or nothing , for half ſharcs we Loath, 


[ | C———_ _—_— 
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; Enter Thraſhara, with a Letter : Margaret, Gillian, ' * 
8 and Hor am. 
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T hra. (ir Robert”? 5s hand ? — ar > fits or't ? 

Aar.l am tco ſure, | 

' Thra. And ſcttto thee Haſt night ? 

Gill.I by this day, was it father '-- I know't to be highand 
What a you thinke © this now ? | | 

Thra:1 know not what ththjnke.:* © '\- 

Mar. You feerthe picture of 2 loffull heart "1 
Drawentothe life ; — and withir, what a number ' 
Of foule temptations, he has muſter*d up, © $50 
To dim, the [tar-like dr hk myne:* © | 
But all, no more, apainft' try Cenftancir, © © IR” 
Then ſtormes of baile, againſt a tower ;— or waves 


Againſt a rocke, that beating arcbcare backe + 
Agsthey begin t aſliile* em, 


Thra. 1belcevethee:=— yrt old fir Roberr, - "oh al 
Gill, Yes, even old fir, Robert. , Enter the Lad: Malbery 
Who have we here *a'B 


| 4s s pooye WO, 


Abra. An (he deſire any HL IOY | 
P11 defire herto wr, wirh a vengeance. © 
Who would you oy wiken'r>— Ming, 1005 06 
Lai). Apoore old womay; benor' inded fir. [- 
eAbr, And what would';t thou have, poore old woman ?- ; 
: Zady, My buſines, is to yoh. © 


Har. To me ? what i'(t. | 7 2} #0 
£44-I would delyver'cto your felt A \ 


Ver. 
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Mar. My felfe? 
What cre it be, doe not feare to ſpeake it, 


I cannot fare to heare It. 


Thra, What it woman? 
Lady, Indeed my charge is miftris, to delyver't 
To your owne hearing. 
Thar, This is firange. Gill, — what is it ? 


Laay. Though I may ſpeake it ; ſince you fall into 
Cauſclcfl: ſuſpitions of me-- either heare me; 
AsI am willing topreſentit to you; 
Or — as I am, PlHeave you. | - 

Gill. Leave us 7--'Hoydeye -- Mary come vp poor'y tatters: 

Thy.Your tongue mult ſtill be running+--Heark you woman, 

Lad, | muſt be Breife, 9 b 

eAbr, You are very tcdious me thinkes, 

Thr. Take your own courſc we?l leave you.- Nay ,nay,come- 
We ſhallknow allanon. =— thond'(t faine be ſcoulding. 
On, or I'il ct you forward. Ext. Thraſh, Gill, Abra. 

Mar, Now tothis private bufineſle + what is it 2 

Lad. That happincſlc that to a beauty ,ſct | 
In a degree, no fayrcr then your owne 
Shou'd be exceeding wellcome. 

Mar. Ha, What i'it ? 

Lad. I bring you love: and to aſſure you *cis 
A love that's worth, the Entertaine it ſeckes 
And fit to finde repoſe upon the heart © 
Ofluch a Matchlefſe beauty, as your owne, 
Have brought this witnefſe. — tis a faire one. 

Mar,Tis —If no foule cnd attend it. ' 

Zad. come, be wiſes © i 7. 
What my poore Artleſſe toung ſhall fayle in, let 
This never failing orator ſupply, 

And with his golden toung, informe you, (faire one) 
T hat he that ſends it, — for the End he ſeckes, 
Shall tenderto you, whatſoc're can fall 
Within the compaſle, of your wiſh. 
Mar. Good heaven ! A 
2 
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Lad. A luſty offer for that ſhort delight 
The gentl-man would purchaſe. 
Mar.* Tis indeed ; a very bounteous offer, 
£44, Take it then, 
Mar, You have not nam'd the ſcuder. 
Lada,” Tis, fir Robert. 
Mar. Sir Robert Mallory | 
Lad, That Gentleman. 
I might renewe your memorie 


His bountycs to your Father ;— and, that boun _, ; 


Not dealt by fitts, — leaving betweene his doles, 
Tnterims ot want, and anguith ; butthe whole, 
And totall ſtocke he lives on. — I might too, _ 
Since youſo much forgett your (elf — 

CMarg.l docnot: 
indeed, I doe not ; gratitude, ne'r kept, 
A-rucr Regilicr of benefits 
Then you may find within this boſome 


Lad. No  — -— come. then expreſlc it ; mak't appears; 
Mar. In what 2 - | 


Lad. Nay.an you mince ic ſp. —— you know my minde 1 ; 
He.loves you faire one. 
Har, Arc you ſurc he does? 
Lad. Againſt ſo large a teſtimony of it, 
As that you have received, and this is, (faire one) 
How can you make that queſtion ? 
Aary, Doe his yearcs, 
Equall rhe number, of my yeares > — docs his 
Eftatc, and minc, lyc levell > wearcs fir Robert, 


 Theſnow-white liveric,of aſingle life 


Vnſoild, as I doc.? — canhis beart, and myne; 

W:th heavens = 81 be made, one heart ? —-- partake 
{ As hearts, divinly brought together,.doc ). - 

Onc happinefſc, one ſorrow ? — can the hand - 

Of any man, vnder yon golden roofe 

Vntic a nuptiall gordian ? — Jaeſe the knot | 

Has tycdthe ſoulcs, of him, and his chaſt lady 


So 
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So faft together ? — make but this appeare,;-; 
And 111 beleeve thee $ — I'll then ſay, the Heate + 
His boſome carries, 1s a Holy fire : 

A fame, as pure as thoſe, arc ſent to heav'n, 
Fromour Religious Altars, — Burt till then, 

Let him deſfilt, to Roatc ſo foule a ſinne 

In ſo divinc a garment, — Love? —?ts haſt, 

A ſulphurous flame ; which, ec1] him, I ſhall: ſhun, 
As thoſe darke fames beneath us. | 

Lad. Has hethis' - -- tad <| elern'vs 
For all the colt, that for thy Beauties ſake: il: Ort 
He bas beftowed upon thee ? - 8] | 

Mar. Helpe me goodneſlc, ; 
I thought *t had beene for heaven ſake ? — That ome Angell 
Had led his Bounty ; —- that it had becnedone : ta 
To make his owne ſoule.white, — and not ro make: 112 er! 36 
My white {oule blacke, and ugly. | TT 

Lad, Looke upon't z— *tis a rich prize, : 

Mar, "Tis; — yet as muchitoopoore, 2 
Were'tten eumcstrebled, to cffet his wiſh, 2A 
As Bribe an Angel] to iimpuritie'® ' MEDY 
So bcarethem backe againe, —- and tell thy Maſter; 

( Tt ce lufifull Knight that ſent thee ) when we rate + 
Our<haſtity, above our life, we wo*not | 
Sei't, for ſuch toyes as thule are. ." -. (tedt 
Lady. How 2 — ſuch Toyes ? —are gold and Amar = 
a_ / "hi d— with that rich Jewell heed havefor” EM. 
ad. So, C 

Mar. Might the exchange 4 Currant. 

Lad. Bc advis? d; ; 

I dare be bold to icll- You, — in this AS; 
You doe not onely loſe this golden offer, 
With' fruitfulnefle, that you enjoy _— 
1th* (hine of his rich favours, — bur, yo 
Into that miſcry, that to the living 
Is, as the Grave is to the Dead : 
No became of Fortunc lookes on ; forhi 
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Deads all your happinefle. 

Mar. \ ct more vexation, 

I will not call thee woman ;for a woman 
Could never labour thus, ro infeR the Name 
With ſach a ſinne as this 18. 
Lad. Bcautcous Niaid. 
Mar, Foulc, and deteſted Hag, can'(t breath upon me 
Thoſe golden Epittutes, and with? fame breath 
Indcavour thus to blalt it — Father, Silter, | 
For heav*ns ſake help me:- Father Brother Siſter, Enter F ather, 
Thr.How now Girle?- why what's the matter?-ha? Brother, 
Mar, Examinc her. Siſter, 

But ſhe perchance, may tel] you, what ſhe docs 

Is buther duty ;-— *may be tell you too, 

Tis not ſo much her duty to the great one 

That has employed her, as our love to us. 

Her pitty to our poverty ; — and that 

To make our poore and barren fortunes fruitful]. 

She comes,to watcr't with a golden ſhowre.Nay,ſhe can do it. 

All, A golden ſhowre ! ::/! 

Abra. O rare ! — and thou tanſt doe thatold woman, 


Long maicſt thou.raigne,I belcech it. (Kneele, 
ar Thus,ſhe:may cl you father, - = - Icantell youthat 
T hra, What is ſhe ? (the 1 I—— 
4fer.. kx:Bawde, j | 
-u4, A Bavde blo: - 


Mar. Nay, though the brow of fuck a one be braſſe, 
Shee dares not contradidR it : — ſhee's no Icfle, 


And her employment from Sir Rober:. 
Thra. How ? — Come, come, take heed, 


Gill. And what ſhould the take heed of? --an ſhebe a Bawde, 
She1s a Bawde, 


eAbra. That's ccriaine, 


Were her Bawd d among Lady cs, 
But, ſhe ſhall ride in Triumphz y. 


Tra. Such grviic,anſch arcyercnd ſhew. 
Guild ſuch a ſneasthis is ?. Thra,& Marg, whiſper. 


Abr, 


( 
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Abr. A Bawd ? — Now Tobacco,and, Aquavize burne thee. 
G4. Now the Rinking ſy cat upon thee, &thy/painted jour- 
ncy- Women. 
Abr, How many Noſcs do youthink ha' bin loſt 
In your Bawdſhips ſervice ? 
Gill, How many/Conches h.ve.you Bawdificd? 70; 
Abr. How lopgha'yourgnon jn thisfin? — the Coachman 
And thc hor(cs bin whipr, for your pleaſure ? - (wo'you, 
T hra. was this Six Roberts baunty ?Þ—I am poote, 
And poorer multby ; top higfrowne enmenaſlty : 43 
All # cer I have to nothing, -— But this fore! 541 -{/ 
Shall not be cur'd with ſucha ſinne, — Baſ: woman ; 
But wee'Il reward youtSbour, -- ſhall we nat ? 
Gill. You loſe a daughterName<lie; | 
Abr. And an Abra'm 9) me, I can gel} you, .:1- + 41 f : 
Thr. \'Il goc get «n Officer ; jy args. Carr, .-. 


Gill, And let me alone for a Baſon,. . ExitT,; oh Gilladbr. | 
Lad. Has Love and Bounty thisreward 2? ;. prep 
Mar. Such Love, | ob 1d #4* 1 ryq L 


. And ſuch a Bounty, and the beſt it merrits;. - TAETHE 


Lad, Theie be good Angely, I canzellyou, — Looks,: - 47 
Aar. ih, Angels arc a Deyils; — and ſuch gold)” ng o! 
But golden Fetters,—-. In whoſe powerfull tye,/ + - 
Rather then I'l] lie Captivated, bound ei vieaoll 
To th' hot imbyacebof alu ukp-6ID \aer oo 
Il] ſoff:r any wretchedr hull + LO *\ 
Thou art a divell; like a woman. — q4 A W 
Lad. Thou — an Angcll-lke a Woman. Ac 
Now I have foiind thy EeſeNngy me better. < Diſeever;) 
Mar, Myevcr-yordy Lady... d 0.62" 
- Lad” Cone, no moxe. 
Thou ſce*ſt the purpoſe of that poore diſguiſe. 
Now beautcous Mayd, fearc nqthing ; — thou foale forſh, 
And the more Spring, the more his angry forme: 
Shall bcaragainſi thee, — Here, -- Nay you mutt a_— 
Thatyſcem! ro obethe hyrc of luſt, fhallnow: -, +: 
Be the rewafd of vertus, — — But, you muſt: - - 


imploy't | 
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"et a6 I dirc you, oy” be Randy 1 
_—_— Bur ron If 1 ſhall fayle in any thing enjoynd, 
Let your diſplcaſurces ( my worſt Enemic ) 

Puniſh the Kale feverely, 
Lad. This is all b "os ey Ee, 
Againſt my Husbands comming,— 4s 1 minre 
He will on long be from thee, — I would havethce, 
With this, -- and more, that 1'1] ſupply thee with, 
Decke up this homely Cottage 5 — and withall 
Adde to this Beauty beautcous Trimmings, ſach 
As beautific Court beautics. N 
Mar. How Þ - (+ 
Lad, Nay Margaret, 
If you ſhall top, at my faire purpoſe now, | 
I ſhall ſaſpeR your goodnefle, —'tis my plcaſare, 
Mar, 'T anuit ther be tine to ferve it 
Lad, Precthee'doc, 
VII have thecbrave indeed 1 How Brave, conceive 
Fromtheſe dircfions : — Thipke thy (elfe at leaſt, 
The Hcire of old Sir Robere 5 —- nay, above it ; 
The Heire of one, owes greater Title 5 — and _ 
To ſuchi'a greatnieſſe ſuite thee, — Then — Artend me, 
They arc return'dalrzady : — the Remaines — 
Receive in private. | 
Enter T hraſbard, Gill, «Abram, Conftable Whip and B ſen. 
Thr, 1 have told yon, what ſhe is maſter Conſtable, 
gory A Bailde, | 
| Abra. All over, — wee'll notbate you an inch Mr, 
And thercforc have a care yon doe 5uſttee. A 
(on.l have bin among Baudes before now and w hoxee too » 
And | thinke, I have tickled 'em ſoundly. 7 
Abra, | thinke'fo, a Conliable ? 
w __ _— "= con him entrance ? 
ox. For what belongs to this flaffe — Lot me 31oms\ 
Abra, Eet me 16. Cart: Y ws Foe, jc. 
Gill, And mc alone forthe Biſon, | © © ( Tinke,tinks thike ) 
Con,.Come, where's this fame Baude here ? where is he > © 
T hr 4, 


\ 
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Thra. Ny worthy 'ady. 

Gill, My mott worthy lady ! (Land-Lady ! 

hr. Come, wheres this baude here ?— my moſt worthy 

Cc. What have | to doe wo Ladyes? — tisthe baude 
That my authority is to cope withall. 

Mar. The outſide, made this vertuc ſ{ceme that ſinne 
Lyecs there ther gaiment. 

All. How ? chat garment, 

ar, Veituous el, moſt vertuous Lady | DENG 

Abr, Conſtable, you may make a hobby-horſz, o' your pain- 
Ride home again» = whippe, ly thou there, - -- (ted ſtaffe, and 
And what ſay you, to your balon ? 

G.ll,1Ifay,ti's a baſe one,and the barbarly knave that owes it, 
They fay is wife hada tooth drawen above, while he was a , 
Tri-vming belowe. let him keepe it for her now ,an he will 
For we havencthing tc doe with it. 

Lad, Times carneft with me, tobe gone :— farewell : 
You know my mynd, performe it, — (ex) 

Mar. With that care —I labour, my beſt happineſſ, - 

Thra. Good Lady — well well fir Kobert ; 

Aſav. Hee's a naughty man, PE oy 
I am cnjoynd a taſke ; and to cffctt it, | 
Looke, ſhe has given vs all this gold. A47.this Gold ! 

CIMar, This tothat golden ſhower I rold you off : 

But falls to berter purpoſe, then, I then 
Imagind, father. —how to be imployed; 
Lys yet withinthisboſome :— but crelong, - * 
vertuous ſecret, here involv'd I'll how. 
From ſach pare fountains, ſuch pure ryvers flow ( Exeunt:) 
Enter Barbara, 4s her Lady , Mr, William bare, 
Armbng hey in, 

Bar, Heigho ! good truth this little praQice of my Lady 
To ſtand betweene her, and her fooliſh ſuitors 
So to prevent thcir fopperics, has lull'd me 
Into fo ſweete a faricy /—Mr. William 
If all the time I have bin thus accoutred 
I have not thought my {clfc GOT RAYs 
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1 would I were, a very—- 
"Md , Maid agen 7 thou not Bab ? 
Bab, Well, —an I be not, I may thanke you for it. 
M w. Whatgthanke me for*t and cry ? come come conceal't 
Alittle longer, and 11] warrant thec. 
Weell find thec out, a Cady, 
Bab, Looke you doe. of 
4. W. Raſh, Pluſh, Gregorie | what ſaiclt thou to a Citizen? 
Then thou halt 2, ſtrings to thy bow. 
Bab.Two ſtrings to my bow,-what do you mean by that troc? 
CM, w, Why 2, trades Bab, two Trades» 
Bab. Why what trade, have I, I pray fir ? 

M.w.\Why, the old trade,-thy hugbands cultome will get thee 
Cuſtome z and thine, thy husband, fo one helps avother, | 
And then, theres ſome hope of thryving. —Let me ſee 1.243; 
After ſo many falls this is thy third time of riſing 
A great picce o* matter,i'ſt not >— Come, thou ſhalt cry, 
What lack you, ſhzw thy ware,Cur Privilegio; and 
Befreind, thy freind, in a corner Enter Gregorie. 
Body of me, one, of the foppg allready 
Come to your ſtate, and off, ( Armehey ef) andretturne.) 


Greg. Mr, William, hiſt doe you heare. ] have the worſt luck 
At women, ButI'1Ico her. 


Mr ;. What Mr. Gregory | 
Greg.The very ſame fir.—your Ladys new gone in _ 
May 8 man, be ſo bold, as goc ſec her ? 
Mr 1 Faith, not yer, 
But, theres hope, you may ſee heranon ſir, . 
Greg, I had a glimpſe ot herz— I cannot tell well 
— father, would but dy once! _ 
1. 1 mary M, Gregory his paſſing Bel were muſick. £ve Plus. 
Gr.The man ſhould ring it,ſhould not ſweat for nothing. ' 


Ply A bapp'e day Mr.»/:am: and as much(thongh 
To the ſweete, Mr.Gregory Dwindle, uch(thongh my ryyal]) 


Greg. Thankes, ſweete, Mr. Timothy I yning 
Piuſo. How's that fir > —lyning! 


©#12r.1#1,A conceit he has, witnefle your worſhips clotke fir 
Pn, 
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Pls,* Tis lyn'd witY pluſh indeed : 
But may lync a Ladys petty-coate, 
When ſuch a ſimple Gregorie as thou 
Shall Dwindle, —but —to heare on't. 
Greg, The diwindlcin diſgrace. 
Pls. Tell me of lining | 
M.F.\Nhy Gentlemen, youcome to ſee my Lady ; 
Which if you kill one another, 
You'll hardly doc,belceve me 
Greg, You have faid very right, Mr, William. — 
Had it not bin for that (Pat wp.) 
You have ſpoke tothe point Mr. William 
Had it, not bin for that | ———— (Pt #p.) 
Ar A terrible bout, beleeve mc. — 
Nay I knew my hatt would part'cm. 
You are valiant Mr.P/s{> zand you Mr, Gregorze Dwindle 
Greg,Well;—an—my tather,would, but dy once 1Enr.itaſh 
Raſh. Gentlemen all, —good day. 
May we not, In,to the Lady ? 
4r W.In to the Lady ? -youarc ſomewhat to raſh indeed (ir. 

Raſs, Enter the houſe I meane fir: 

Mr i. She is now ,gocing forth fir :»the truth is -to dimmer 
Bur here into the next [treetyto her brother, ſir Robert Maloryes, 
What tauours, ſhe may bettow,as ſhe paſſes, l know not, — 
Bur - be not too tedious,I beſecch you © | 
I am to attend her thither, | Exit, 

Raſs, W cl) this melancholy Lady, is a hard peece o' matter to 

: (Compaſſe) 


Plu, Somewhat, ſtraitelac'd Mr. Raſh. 

Greg: An I could but come, to vnlace her 11 ſhould make her. 
Forgett, her mourning, 

Raſh, We all, ayme. at one marke 5— 
Which oncly, one mult hyt—T hope well ' 

Pls. An Thope, as well, as you fir. Enter Mr Willem, Bars 

Greg, Arid I, 28 well as you fir: bary as before 

Raſh, Then happy man, by his dole fir. 


Greg, Well, an my father, would but dy once |! 
G 23 Mr, W. 
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Mr. Have a carc, you know my directions. 
But, one at once, I beſecch you >— _ (Plufs and Bab whiſper) 
Mr.Pt#/b has the Rarc of you Gentlemen. ( ſhe ſhakes the head) 
Raſn, We cannot helpe it, worthy Mr. Filiam. 
Greg, Hope well, and have well. — 
The motto of myne Armes, ifever I lyve, to 


Be Knighted — which, If, my father, —would but dy once... 


M:.W. You would be a Knight in foolio. 
Greg.She ſhakes her head ;——Wohar does ſhe meane by that ? 
Mr W.To heare him ta'ke, fo like,a humorons Coxcombe ! 
She has ſh>oke him off, already. | 
Greg. 1'll try my cnter:ainement (CGr2g.whiſpers with hey) 
Mr.w. Doefir, —to her. ſhe ſmiles, 
Raſe.Well, I (hall have my Turne, T hope anon - 
Atr.#p.*Twerea v-ry ill turac, an you. ſhould not, 
Raſh. No, there's the man z — ſec haw ſhe ſmiles ypon him ! 
Ar W No, h:restheman 5— 
Sce haw (hze poynts, at you fir. ( ſhe posnts at Raſh.) 


K aſh She points at mz indecd : but ohthaſe ſmiles ! 
Mr w.Thatſmilesa._ laugh ;— 


A ſcorn:,a mcere derifion. Raſh whiſper: with hey , 
Dayounots his coming off fir,--To her,to her. her handaftey at 
None fir, what newes ? her braeſ 


. Plz Nay Ifay nothing ;-what, -it was- it was. 


Cry, W. And what ſay youſir ? - 

Greg. What, ſhe ſaid, —ſhe ſaid. 

Mr. Ww.To pleaſe you fir, I would ſhe had ſing it, 
 Pluſp.That clapping of her hand,upon her breaſt, I do not like:- 
She has given Mc good words ; but-that's a tough bit, -- 

O' my ſtomake, 

MrF.\i\help you down with that ;-her words, were thes: 

It 1s very true ; you arc, a civil] gentleman, 
And onc, above the fortunes, that you ſecke : | 
I muſt prote(t.youare fir.-but when the heart js promis'd,and the 


Af ctions, formerly ſ:tled,there's no calling back, -Theſe were 
Her words b:l:eve me.- 


214 ſhe not ſhake h:r head as who ſhould fay, 
You 


The Country Girle. 


Yeu are the man, muſk have her ? 
Pla." Tis cnough. . 
Mr. W:, You are muff'd up in melancholy to fir— 
Greg. She gave me comfortable words; -butthat embrace, 
And thus, her. hand, meeting her-hcart fo ofc 
' , Moves mn, lictle, _ | 
Mr. Then, youll be moycd with nothing. _ 
VII cell you,what ſhe ſaid ; beſcech you marke me, Sir-- you arc 
A go0d man; a Citizenz- Rich,--aud wiſe--rhough-- theſe three 
| Goſeldometogether , — _ 
But,-when they doe--"tis an Aldermans pace, © Ws 
I aſſure you —Somctimes in a Livery gown; but--that's butte- 
On Feſtivall dayes, — The Mayder;-licad, -« 1s your Aimes,—- 
In y our Arms,-bcleeve me, 1 wiſh one, for-- my widowhood is 
Otherwiſe promis'd.-- Thcſ: were her words 5— | 
You arc the wan mult hayc her -— Did ſhe ſmile upon you ? 
Greg. chat ſh: did. 
Mr. w.\Why ,wby,ſhould you be mov*d then? Looke;he's off, 
She beckons one..of (od Fa 
Pl»,Mec,me, 1 ho Pt to her. EN 
Greg You ſhall SG alone fir © Both gors her and whiſper 
Ar. Now, Whar's the happineſle ? 
Raſv. My happincſie -tut,whar ſhe faid ;- ſhe faid. 
AW. You have had, along ; and ayery gratious hearing, 
Raſh, I have I chanke har ';— 
A very gratious hearing, Ha ? — (be langhes,) 
Why, docs ſhe laugh fo lou? ti g not at me,T hone 
Mr, W. Atyou? - at them, -— langh,atacivill Cittiſcn;? 
l could te)l, what ſh: ſayes for a need fir 
Raſh, 1 ſhould be glad ro heare it : 
Mr F.Then,l will make you glad fir.-beſeechyou mark m2: 
Mr. Plsſh,You are a prov-r gentleman ; — 
Smooth, and ſoft, —you havenor, 
Your name, for nothing, —T have heard, — 
You are vallianr ;feare no man, 
Bur -the mmn,that frights,any man.that -villaynous thing,cald-a 
Sergeant, yer you haye made ſome of them, 7 
un 
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Rua too, two or _ Un _ : 
Sometimes ,and iz zl @uid OVcrtake you, 
Raſh. This _ a lecre worth laughing at indeed 
21r W.Now for Mr. Gregory, -the country Gentleman, 
(Good harmleſſe thing little or nothing to hum, — 
Onely tells him, hisfathers old trunkes 
With a codpeice ; -and his breech, were not both, of 4 Piece 2 
That hardly worth hall a picce; - this almoſt, worth haltc a peck 
Raſh. A halfpeck,you meane, Mr. #/l5ans 
Mr w.A tuſhell of wit belceve me. -I ha told you, what ſhe 
You arc the man,muſt hayc her. (laughd ar :) 
Rajb. I & I (hall, | 
M..Did (he not point upon youthus. (making horns)- They 
My Lady beckons me, - your pleature, madam, fail off, te bes. 
* Plu/.Lcannottell ;-1t ſhaking ofthe head ; kovs Mr wit 
Andicrious ſhaking of the head, may be liam whiſper, 
A gratious hgncof love z- Iamthe man, 

Greg. O ſmile ;- ſweet fmile —- full of ſplendidious raycss 
Such,;- as the Sun,at dinner time diſplayes— If I do not tickle 
In heurc, » Let»-me be counted a Cipher, (hers 
Well, — an my fatber would tut dyc once ; — 

1 amthe man muſt have her, 

Raſh, But- © that Hand, * her hand ſo white and ſofr, 
In ſweet Proteſts,-- thus - kiſt her vreaſt, ſo oft, 

I could compoſe methinkes ! —tho ſweeteſt !1—- Well, 
I amthe man muſt have her, ' 

AMr.W.YX our will ſhall be inſtantly done, ſweet Lady,— 
Gentlemen-*tis ny Ladycs pleafureyyoulcave her at this time:« 
N :3, nay, keepe cf Ibefecch you, — Nr.Pluſs,— 

Youu arc the man :- - away. | 

Plu, Molt beautcous Lady.—— (Exis,) 

Mr Mr. Grezy, 1haveſent him oft, with a flca in his card 
Ny Lady, is vour Lads, — goe. 

Greo. Well, — an my fathcr would but dye bh 
Farewell, moti cou ady. | (Exir,) Fon 

Ar WNT. Ri[i,-T bave given him a Box | 1 
You are the 2:1 hill ©; ? 7,toPuc is peppePln, 
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Raſh. In good deed (ir ? 
Hr W. You'd hearc as much from my Lady ? 
Raſh. O 1 night I beſo happy. 
Arr #. Why, you ſhall fir 
I have told the Gentleman, your mind, ſweet Lady, 
And hec's delighted with it : — Bur, to hcarc 
Your love delivered, by your owneſweet lip 
would make his light hcart caper. 
B ab, Maltct Raſh, 
Though it ſcarce ſuit with modeſtic, — my bluſh —— 
Veild with this mourning habit, take your wiſh, 
Youare the man ſhall have me. — JO 
Rafe. May I build -— | 
AM. Wirth Brick, according to the Statuze fir. 
Raſh. I meanc upon this promiſe, 
= CCM, O, you meane 
«3 > 7 the Lady fir : you heare you may, 
» The foundation is layd to your hands, 


E& And thecdifice halfe up already. 


Raſh. With this,I take my leave. — (Exit. ) Enter Cutt bloudy, 
Bab. Dtare Maſter Raſh. 
27.7. Youll make a raſh Bargaine of this (ir: 

Who have we here ? — Rawhecad and Bloody-bones ? 

Good madam Bab,walke off, —what maſter Curt! ( Exit Bab) 
Cutt,T am ( #t:-- but doc not youplay upon my ('zt, 

Leſt I play upon-- your pate, and cut you, as deep fir, 
IM YVV. What me ? -- your friends ? 
Cut.No matter, whether you be or no fir : NeHercaules contra 
1.W. Had you two upon you at once fir ? (anos, 
{ tt, An there were ten unon me at oncce,-— 

I did not de:fire you to hejpe-me. 
HM Ww.1I was not thcreto helpe thee. 
Cntt, A pox 0 your prating ſhceps-head 5—- 

I teN you, I did not deſire 1t+ 
M W. Nay, — precthee Cute be pati-mt, 
(tt, 1 may chuſe whether I will orno fir : — 

Six, »- like (ix o* the Conſtables gard, : 
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[hta tnan may bear with a broomc-Hiaffe, «» y=t | 
For thre: pence a night they venture. Enter Augh haſtily, 
Mar.W What, Sir Otivers Pugh ? — 1n aft. 
Hu N » gicat balt,for in baſt, we run:- An we run, we may tall 
An we fl}, we ;nay catcha hurt;- 
Aa 1a Þurt will not eafily be heal'd. 
(ut. An youtalke o* mine; y*are Coxcombe. 
Ar w Nay ,1 prithee Hyxgh {-y noth ng. (nothing, 
He.C-:: a wan ſay ,and fay nothing 2 — O nothing, comes 
Ani h: chat out of nothing,can get ſomething, docs ſomething, 
More tn i can. 
Cntr, Y au doe not, !Some-thing,nothing me fir : doe you 2 
M.w. Nay, here's no placeito quarreil. 
Ps. An we quarell, we muſt draw,--an we draw 
We mult trike ; 2n'we (irike,-- we ſhall cut ; an we cut, wee 
Sha'l ble:d ; zn weble:zd,we mult to the Surgeons. 
Cre. Ar. you pu te, I ſhall knock ; — - an I knock, 
You muit cry ;-- andy ou cry, I mult kicke ; — AnT kicke—- 
Fla, 1 ſhall kicke you again ir, — : 
EI kicke you 2909, -— you ſhall feele it ; 
[tf you feePt,*- 1 0: have as goodas you bring z 
It y.u taye 15 £2904 as you 
brin2,-- why then tr, I owe you nottung ; 
And fo malter {:t6ert have at you. 
AM.w, D:ach, arc you mad-men? hoJd,hold;hold, I fay.-« 
Prithce put uy, | 
FHu,\Nhilz h: may putup in my belly. 
Cu, He that dees(018 aCowanrd;- He that'sa coward's a rogue, 
Ard betrat'sa Rogue mult be whipt ; — 
Ang wen!dT might bz whipt an I doe fo. 
"uv. Grromethy hand ;rhare a man. 
C7. He, that fiyce 1 am not a man, -— I may chance, 
30 Make bum, a boy (ir, | 
. MV. A Cou Die ot touchy Coxcombes. But come, this fiene, 
Jitac Rand in Hand is. handſome — —- Gentlemen, 
| in2yca pretty Projet in my pate, © | 


WV 351 y ou a{J1'! m21n it? 
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Ha.(t. Name it- 
Mr W. Hearke, —\no more bat ſo : — your Hands, 
Both. And cur hearts to boote,, Maſter YVillians, 
Mr YV. Nay, there'sno parting yet,-- At Buttry-hatch, 
In Boules, — has decpe,-- wee'I health it to the Match, 


i. ————_— 


—— 


—_— 


A& 4 
Enter Sir Oliver, and the ( aptaine, as 
in the field. 


Capt, Now Knight, I ſec, you love x Noble promiſe 
BY to an it; — yare a Gentleman. 
Sir 04, Sir, ſhould 1 find, that Thad loſt my ſclfc 
In any Thing, that ſhould proclaime me lefle, 
I ſhould not hate mine encmic ſo much, 
As ſucha heady ASiion, 
Capt, I am ready. 
Ss 015.1fce you are 2: But cre our weapons mect, 
Tell me, what ſeconds have yow-Captaino? 
Capt. Seconds ? — A ſtrange demand; - How meane you ? 
Sir Oli, Why a man, - E | 
That may aſliR you if you faile. # 
Capt. A Second ? -= were any ſuch appointed? -- I have none. 
Sir Oli. How Captaine ? —- None, 
Capt.I have not fir: have you ? 
Sir 0B. Bcleev't, Thave z— I ſhouldnot clic have mct 
So great a danger Mullynex. - 
(apt. A Second | 
Is thisthe Nobleneſſe you Boalt ?— A Knight ! 
A ſervile Foot-boy, - his maſter cre 
Give but one Copie of a noble toule 
Would have diſdained this cowardiſe—a ſccond- 


Sir 0/3,Nay you may terme it, what you plcaſc :-no matter, 
"Tis my advantage Captainc 
C apt, Ha ?where is 
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Sir Ol; You may as well demand of more,thzn one 
For I haye more, [tout Caprtalne. 

Capt, Mare e 

Str Ola Yes more, 
To kcepc, what loft canne*r befound agen, 
We cannot be too Cautelons 

Cap, A man®? 
Inſnare me thus ?:where be they? If they be 
As baſe as thou art,be they ten to one 
I ſhall not feare the incouncer. 

$:r Oli, Thinke you {o (ir ? 
A. minutes patience I ſhall name *em to you. 
And let you {ce your danger. 

Capt, Name cm. 

S$:r Ott. \cs, 
The fir bold Second, that attends my Sword, 
Is thine ov/nc Kajp,and wconfiderate fury ;; 
For then that toc within a man, — without 
We cannot meet that enemie, that can 
Picſcntus with more danger ; There's the ficſt, 
The next my undertaking, in defence 
Of {uch aſtocke of goodneff: in that Lady, 
As Envy, n'cr curit looke on ; which who knowcs not, 
So faire, and jult, the ever-watchfull ecyc, 
That mid-night Actions atcapparent to 
Cannot but fcc,nor tlatgreat Ens behold, 
But be aſſiſtant to*r ; — A third ( Raſh aun ) 
ſhe contumeltous, ane un- manly darings, 
That to intorce ime from the Peacefulneſſe, 
Ereliv'd in my calme Boſome, you have moſt 
Uncivilly calt upon me, — SmiPR thou ? 

Capt, Yes. -— Arc theſe your Seconds ? 
Sir Oly. AMullinex they arc. 
Dar'i{tthou unarm'd ?-—- Indeed a naked man, 
( For he that tights in ſuch a Cauſe as thine. 
Withnothing in't, but an impetuous will, 
Is}ittle bettes —) venture all thy blood 


The Country Girle. 


Gainlt ſuch a great Advantage ? 
Capt. WhatT dare, 
My Sword ſhall tell thee Bellingham, (Thruſt) 
Sir Ols. So ſudden ? ( Paſſes, Bellmgham. onely pxts by.) 
You ſce, till now my weapon has been us*'d 
Meerely defenfively ; - To guard my felte ; 
Nor point, nor cdge, offring their violence 
Againſt thy boſome,— Were Iſure,l could 
Put by thy furie, till it bas ſpertir felfe, 
Or tyr'd thy body paſt the danger of it, 
The Fizhting part ſhould onely be thine owne : 
Mine onely, mine owne Buckler, - 
Carr. Slighted ? — death 
I'll put your Fence-play to't a little better. 
Si- Os, 1 mult notdally then» ( Fight.) 
(C apt, Come Bellingham, 
Sir Os. Hold Captaine, hold, — youblced, 
Capt, As you mult do?, 
Or all iny bleod'sat hazard — Have I touch'd you? 
9 Olry, You have (iout Captaine, 
vhall we part upon the.cqualitic of our hurts ? 
Capt, How, part fir ? 
Sr Oli.Yes, our manhoods, Randing 1n this cquall point, 
We may do't fairely ; ſligh: apply ments yet 
May make us whole again, 
Capt, Shall a ſcratch part us ? | | 
Sir Oli. How fatall fir another cloſe may be—we know not, 
{ «pr. No, nor doe we feare 1t : Come 
Then Mullynex, what following hurts you have, 
Ca)lnot the worke of my unwilling hands, | 
But thine own frenzie:— witneff: heay'n they are—( Fight) 
Captaine you faint, ws 
{ apt, Take your advantage then. 
- Sir Obs, Advantage (ir, How mcane you? 
Capt, Of ay wound ; 
My weakneſſe Bellingham — you ſce there's nou, pon) 


No interpos'd refiltance,cween my heart (Throwes off his wee- 
H 2 And 


= 
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And thy bold weapon — Come, 

$i Oh.1 rather wiſh | | 
That all thy blood were in thy veines againe : 
Had all the fire, and livelihood it had, 


Though with that ſirengt', new courage,and the malice + 


That but two annutes palt, purſacd my life, 
You ſhould againe purſu*t, and put it to 
Another dangerous bazard- | 

Capr.Thoumaiſt wiſhit ; ; 

For 't were no hazard, *gainſt the muniment, 
And ftrong defences that Heaycn plants about, 
A ſoule ſo pure as thine 18, 

Sir Oli, How ? is this 

The language of a wounded man, to hin: 
That made tyem Anilynex ? 
Caps. What language fitter ? 
Thou art a noble enemic z—- Andnow 
My troubled underRanding's calme againe, 
Ice my ſelfe worthy the wounds I have, 
And all their Anguiſh trebled; — Thou art juſt. 

Sir Oli. Tam tounmindfull, of what moſi I mind. 
Thy ſmarting famtneſſe ; -- But, my cares. ſhallnow 
Onely attend thy fafctic. | ' 
» (Capt. Mindthine owne : — flyc Bellingham, 

Sir 0h;, Letall my beR defircs 
Be fruitlefſe then, —— Come 1/llynex, Let mc 
Support thy fainting body. 

Capt, W orthy fir, — y*ave a Noble ſecond, 
Sr Ol: SirI have, And whoſoe're darcs be a Du:liiſt - 
Should have the like ; 

Shoald build his Hopes, rather upon his caulc, 


Then on his ſhength,— hisskill,—and hoodwinck'd furic, 


For theſe arc nothing. 

(apt, You have made me ſee, 
That Brave: and Boxſtings in bad Cauſcs, arc 
The Dolphins wanton callying on the waves : 
That forc-runs Tempeſts ;This untimely Graves.— (£ 
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Enter ola Thraſbard brave, ana the Lady Mallofy. 
Lad. Mal. You know my mind, faile not in any thing 
Thar lies in my dircRion. ſ 

Thra, Fcare not mc ;—youhave made mebraye, 

And I'll doe my bulincſle as bravely. 
La. Mal. And fo, for your Sonne and Daughter. 

T bro. Nay,for my Son, fincche put on his Bravcric, 

For the part of a gallant-in jcaſt,-- He will not be perſwaded, 
But that hee's a gallant in carneit ; Scones to thinke of Canvas, 
Courſc Freeze,,— or a Skin Doublet ; 

Or to talk but of Lords,and Ladycs.- And as for my Daughters! 

La. Mal, Your part, — — 

Tbr.Is a Juſtice of Peacet-And you are ſweet Lady my Lady, 
Lady, Hearke, bee's come alreadic. © (Hum, bum rithnn. ) 
Thra,That's his hum indced -In good Lady, 
In, -- when yuur part comcs in, 
I'll give you your Qu. to enter, — Exit Lady. 
An I can bur hit, theſtate of a Juſtice Enter Sir Robert 
Handſomely. He comes, andI goc to my ation. ; 

Sir Rob. Well Edmonton; thou that holdſt her,that holds me, 
In this ſtrong meſhd Net of zftcRion, 1 am once again come to- 
How, inth'tmagination of this ſport, ( ſeethees. 
My old heart capers >— Well ? this little houſe, 

This little Cottage, while it holds my Peg, 
Ts my b:{t houſe,- my Caſtle ; - Nay, my. Palace, 
My dclicatc Palace of Pleaſure. 
Thra.\ ou are welcome honeſt Gentleman;what-would you? - 
Sir Ro. Ha | -- what would you fir ? 
By his face old T braſhard my tenant : 
But, by the revcrend outſide that he weares, 
I know not, with what ſtile to ſalute hims 
T hr. Would you ought, with me or mine, fir ? 
Sir Reb. would ſpeak: with' good man of this houſe fir. 
Thr. The Right worſh-pfull,Maſtcr of this houſe, you ſpeak to. 
Sir Rob, This houſc ? 
Thrg, This houſe. ' 
Sir Rob. What may-T call your name fir ? | 
H 3 Thra, 
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Sir Oli You may as well demand of more,th:n one 
For I have more, (tout Captaine, 
Capt. More 
Sir Ola Yes more, 
To kcepc, what loft canne*r befound agen, 
We cannot be too Cautelons 
Cap, A man? 
Inſnare me thus ?:zwhere be they? If they be 
As baſe as thou art,be they ten to one 
I ſhall not feare the incouncer. 
Sr Oli, Thinke you lo fir ? 
A minutes patience I ſhall name *em to you. 
And Ict you {ce your danger, 
Capt, Name cm. 
Sir Olt, Yes, : > 2 
The fir bold Second, that attends my Sword, 
Is thinc ov/nc Kaſh,and wnconfiderate fury ; 
For then that foc within a man, — without 
We cannot meet tha? enemic, that can 
Picſcntus with more danger ; There's the ficſt, 
The next my nadertaking, in defence 
Of ſuch aſtocke of goodneff: in that Lady, 
As Envy, n'cr durlt looke on : which who knowecs not, 
So faire, and jult, the ever-watchfull cyc, 
That mid-night Actions arcapparent to 
Dannot but {cc,nor that great Ens behold, 
Butbe aſſiſtant to*c ; — A third ( Raſh man ) 
The contumeltous, ane un-manly darings, 
That ,to inforce me from the Peacefulneſſe, 
Ereliv*d in my calme Boſome, you have moſt 
Uncivilly caſt upon me, — SmilR thou ? 


Capt, Yes. — Arc theſe your Scconds ? 
Sir Oly. Mullinex they are. 


Dar'{t thou unarm'd * — Indeed a naked man, 


( For he that fights in ſuch a Cauſe as thine, 
With nothing in't, but an imperuous will, 
Is little better —) ventureall thy blood 


k , 
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Gainſt ſuch a great Advantage ? 
Capt, WhatI dare, 
My Sword ſhall tell thee Bellingham, (Thruft.) 
Stir Ott. So ſudden ? 
You lce, till now my weapon has becn us'd 
Mecrely defenſively ; - To guard my felfe ; 
Nor point, nor edge, offring their violence 
Againſt thy boſome, — Were Iſure,I could 
Put by thy furie, till it bas ſpent it felfe, 
Or tyr'd thy body paſt the danger of it, 
The Fighting part ſhould onely be thine owne: 
Mine onely, mine owne Bucklcr, 
Carr. Slighted ? — death 
I'll put your Fence-play to't a little better. 
Si- Ols. 1 muſt notdally then- ( Fight.) 
(* apt, Come Bellingham, 
Sir 01. Hold Captaine, hold, — youblced, 
apr. As you mult doz, 
Or all my bleod's at hazard — Have I touch'd you? 
Sir Olry, You have out Captaine, | 
»hall we part upon the.cqualitic of our hurts ? 
Capt, How, part fir ? | . 
Sir Oli. Yes, our manhoods, Randing in this cquall point, 
We may do'r fairely ; ſligh: applyments yet 
May make us whole again, 
Capt, Shall a ſcratch part us ? . : 
. Sir0l;.How fatall fir another cloſe may be—we know not, 
{ «pt. No, nor doe we feare it :; Come 
Then Mullynex, what following hurts you have, 
Ca)lnot the worke of my unwilling hands, 


But thine own frenzie:— witneff: heay'n they are—( Fight.) 


Captainc you faint, | 
(apt. Take your advantage then. 
Sir Obs, Advantage (ir, How mcane you ? 
Capt, Of ray wound ; | 
My wceakneſſe Bellingham, — you ſee there's now,  p##) 
No interpos'd rehiltance,'eween my heart (Throwes off his _ 
H 2 ne 
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bold weapon — Come, 


And thy 


it 
For 't were no hazard, -oxinſl the muniment, 
And defences that Heaven plants about, 
A ſoule ſo pure as thine is, 
Sir 06, How ? is this 
The language ofa wounded man, to hin: 
That made them Aſwilynex ? 
Caps. What language fitter ? 
Thou art a noble enemic :z — Andnow 
My troubled underRtanding's calme againc, 
I ſcemy ſelfeworthy the wounds I have, 
And all their Anguiſh trebled; — Thou art juſt. 
Sir Oli. Tam tounmindfull, of what moRt I mind. - 


Thy ſmarting faintneſſe ; -- But, my cares. ſhallnow . 
Onely nn thy ſafctic. *'? 
- Capt. Mindthine owne : — flye Bellngham. 

Sir Oh, Letall my beR defires 
Be fruitlefſe then, — Come X/#lly»ex, Let me 
Support thy fainting body. 

Capt, Worthy fir, — y*ave a Noble ſecond, 


$7 Ol; SirI have, And whoſoe're darcs be a Duzlliſt - 
Should have the like ; 


Shoald build his Hopes, rather npon his cauſe, 


Then on his fiength,— hisskjll, —and hoodwinck'd furic, 
For theſe arc nothing. 


( «pt. You have made me ſee, 
That Brave-and Boiſtings in bad Cauſcs, arc 
The Dolphins wanton dallying on the waves : 
That forcoruns Tempeſts ;This uatime)y Gnaves.— (Exeunt.) 


Emer 
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Enter 0/4 Thraſhard brave, ana the Lady Mallofy. 
Lad. Mal. You know my mind, faile not in any thing 
Thar lies in my dircRion. 7 

Thra, Fcare not mc ;—youhavye made me brave, 
And I'll doe my buſincſle as bravely. 

La. Mal. And fo, for your Sonne and Daughter. 

T br. Nay,for my Son, ſincc he put on his Braveric, 

For the part of .a gallant. in jcaſt,-- He will not be perſwaded, 
But that hee's a gallant in carnelt ; Scorncs to thinke o' Canvas, 
Courſe Freeze, — or & ſheep-skin Doublet ; © 

Or to talk but of Lords,and Ladycs.- And as for my Daughters! 

La. Mal, Your part, —— — 

Thr.Is a Juſtice of Peacer-And you are ſweet Lady my Lady, 

Lady. Hearke, bee's come alrcadice. © (Hum, bun grithtn. 

Thra,That's his hum indced -In good Lady, 
In, -- when yur part comcs in, 
T'll give you your Qu. to enter, — Exit Lady. 
An I can bur hit, theſtate of a Jultice Enter Sir Roberts 
Handſomely. He comcs, and I goc to my ſtation. . 

Sir Rob. Well Edwontor;-thou that holdſt her,that holds me, 
In this ſtrong meſhd Net of ?ftcRion, I am once again come to- 
How, inth'mmagination of this ſport, 

My old heart capers ?— Wecll ? this little houſe, 
This little Cottage, while it holds my Peg, . 

Ts my b:ſt houſe,- my Caſtle ;- Nay, my. Palace, 
My delicatc Palace of Pleaſure, 


T hra.Y ou are welcome honeſt Gentle man;what-would you? : 


Sir Ro. Ha | -- what would you fir ? - 
By his face old T braſhard my tenant ; 
But, by the revcrend outſide that he weares, 
I know not, with what tile to ſalute hime 

Thre., Would you ought, with me or mine, (ir ? 

S$ir Rob. would fpcak: with' good man of this houſe fir. 
Thr.The Right worſh'pfull,Maſter of this houſe, you ſpeak to. 
S:r Rob, This houſc ? | 

Thr, This houſe. 


Sir Rob. What may-T call your name fir ? 


( ſeethees. 
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Thra. My name,in common, is T hraſhard, — — 
But withthe Gentile Addition, Oliver T hraſyard Eſquire, — 
Juſtice of Peace and Quorum, pathen 

Sir Rob. Juſtice of Pcace and Quorum. — 

Doc not you know me, Malter Olsver ? 

T hra. By this Chaine, not hr, | 
Sir Rob. Not me, Maſter Olyver Thraſhara? | 
Thrs,Not you,-Maſter- what-ſhall I call thee, — Belike; 
We ſkall know you,whether we will know you, orno fir. 

| Sir Rs, Has not your worſhip a ſonne,that men call, — 
| Maſter -- <Abrd'm Thraſhard. Ss 
Sir Rob. May a man fir, deſire to fee him? | 
: Thy, He 8 not afraid to be ſeen fir,v-Son Abram, Ent. Abram, 
Maſter Abra'm, come — here's a Gentleman 
Deſires to ſee you... 

Abra. To ce me, my Right worſhipfull Father ?-— 

An he bea Gentleman, wearcto be ſeenc,and ſpoke to, — 
Youtbwftmeſſe to me (ir ? Hum ! 

Sir Re, Docs your worſhip know me, Maſter 4braham ? 

Abz My worſhip does know many Gentlemen,-ſome Lords, 
And ſotteLadyecs too fir. 

** $39 Ro, But me,-- your old Land-lord, Sir Robert ? 
Abra, Land-lord? -- to one in Sattin ? 
Sir Ro, Your Worſhip, remembers me furc (ir. 
Abra, My worſhipremembers you not fir : do-5s not, — 
Mult not,-- ſhail not, Land- lord, to one in Sattin ! -— 
Did you heare him right worſhipfull Father ? 
Thra, Thearc him, my worſpfull ſonne : 
Jult thus he talk*d to me too, 
Azira Land-lord,to one in Sattin ? 
S$3r Rob, They talke of a wonderfull yearc ;— 
Bur here's a moſt wonderfull Minute, worſhi ofall fir —- 


Ha'Hor you 2 Sifter, ca)l'd Gillian ? 
bra, Call'd miliris Gills:»,I have ; — 
And y on ſhall know that ] have, | 
Silter, miſtris Gil/tar, Siſter. Enter Gillian brave, 
G4. Now, what's the good newes wo? you now ? 
hs Abra., 
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Abra.there's a Gentleman,-- would ſpealce With ohe G/lian ; 
No more but ſo, plaine Gilljan, 
Gill. You might haveremembred the VM. fir. 
Sir Ro, Which of the Mg -» 4adonay Miſtris,or Maukin ? 
Gill. Right worſhipfull Father; 
Shall our oreatne Ne indure the Maukin 2 
Str Rob. I confeſle forgettulnefi:3-- your pardon,- your pardon 
Syweet Miltr's Gi/lian, 
Thra.T1s wcll,you have chang'd your note (ir--had you not. 
By this Chaine ;— I know, what know; Tdoe fir. 
Gill. Did not the Civilitic of Gentilitic,ſtand up,as it were, 
Betweene us, with-holding theſe tw 0, doc you {ce fir ? 
br." Tis well fi r, you doe not fecle *cm, 
Sir Ro. Doe not you know mc, Miltris G:than ? 
Gill, For,  faucic companion, I dockir, 
Sir Ro, Why this 1s admiravle, : += 


What Brokers wardrobe have they met withall, 

To meet with me thus ?-— Let me not miſtake, : 
And chargea kindneſſe, -- with unkindneſſe though: 

For ought I know, this may be ſomeconcette, R 


That in the cloſe, ſhall to my entertaine 
Adde more delight and Iutire. — Worthy fir, 
May but my boldnefſ-,progreſle to the fight 
Of your faire Daughter AZargerer I ha' done, 
And (rel indebted to your right worſhipfull ſe'f, 
With your worſbiptull, Sonnc, and Daughters. 
LT a. - Son Abram, — Call in thy worſhuptull Siſter 
Abra: Now you talke lkeone of us, — 
A Gentle-man,a Gentle. woman 
Shall talke with the entleman, -And ſoe,-as the Proverbe 1s,tts 
Mcrry,when Gentle Rp Exter Margarett 
Siſler Miſtris fargaret Sifter Very Braxe 
Mar. Your buſmes brother. 
eAbra, Aſke our right worſhipfull father, 
Sir, Ro,I theres theltarre, brighter,then Lucifer, 


That uſhers in my happineſs 


Aarg,With me{y 2 | 
bas you 
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Sir Rob. My beantionls Margaret how ere oth ſuddaine 
changd into theſe rich ornaments, -l _ | 
Youknow mc, better;rhen your facher aocs z 
Your krother,or your ſiſter e 

Mar.Know you fir. 

Sir Ro, 1 hope youdoc 
' Mar, Sooth,bur I doe = ir, 

$.Ro, Not knew mc 

CAlar Noez—nor to be breife ;and plaine, 
Doe I defire, tro know you, 

Sir Ro. Not my Peg | 
Not myne owne Pegyknow me ?-beautcous Peg, 
I am (ir Robert Malory . n 

Marg, Away. . 

Sir Ro,Now in good deed law z-in good foothT am, 

* Marg. fr Robert Mallory R-I doc nor know him : 
But I havc heard of ſuch a one :-a knight, 

A Citty knight ;-A peyce ofold dry Vuffe 
That's good for nothing but.- 
Sip Ro. Peg beauty, Peg, ; 
Mar. And yet, they ſay,-inhis libidinous heate, 
' As Rankea Letcher, -a Baboon,-a Goat 
Sir Ro, Peg, beautious Pegy., 
CAHar,A cock ſparrowe pone 
- As luſtfull as a Satyre 1out up on him. 

Wrong his good lady ?- ſuch a beantcous lady ; 

Nay ſuch a vertuous lady ?.out upon him. | 

is Sir Ro, Has her brave ſuite,made her forgett me to. 

Mar. They fay,his luſt moſt cagrely purſucs 
His tennants daughter : A poore Countrey wench': 
A filly Girle heaven knowes z-yet wiſe encugh, 
To make theletcherloſc his longing, 
S;r Rs. Ha ? this the delight Llook'd for, 
Mar, * Tisreponted, 

Ha's done her good ;—fcttled a poore eltate 

Vpon her 2gcd father ;— and of goodnefſle, 

Mutt the reward be Sinnc ?— muſt ſhe for this, 
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Become h's whore? -his tru np: 2 ? 

Sir Rob. Peg, —\{weete Peg, 

Mar,WerclI as ſhe is,whar fo cre ſhee be, 

I ſhould fo fit his Knighr ſhippe ; . and ſo firke 
That fatyre, - Monky, - that Baboone, -that Goate - 

Sir it0,Some Conjuration, witchcraft 

Thra.How he ſweats, Emer Lady Halley 

Mar, Silter, pray call our.mother. F 

Gil, Lady Mother. | 

La Mal. How row what's the matter ? 

w Ro. How's this ?-her mother ? why, this is my 
Lady ;-or, »the divell in 
My Ladyes likencſle,- me ſure ſhce] know me. 

La eMa, Dehire toſpecake with me ſir ? 

Sir Ro, Youforſooth ? - will not ſhe know me. 
Lady, 1 cannot ſtandtotalk (ir, 

Sir Ro.Not with me ? 

Lady, With you fir ? -no fir z what are you ſir? 

Sir Ro, Ha ? -- doe notyou Know me Lady ? 

Lady. Knox you bir ? 

How ? « when? « where? - why ? - for what ſir / 

Si Rob. How ? - when ? - where ? - why? -» for what (ir? 
why hecre's | 
The fineſt mad firt the moſt worſhipfull Peece of Lunacy,that 
A man ſhall defirc to looke on. 

Why, arc not you my wite ? 

Laay. Thy wite ? 

Sir Ro. My wife. 

Lady. 1 hope - my right worſhipfull Hwsband -you will not 
SeecmcIcecrd And deryded.- 
He challenges me, for his Wife ! bY 

Thra. My Lady, your wife ? By this'chaine ; an you play 
The mad Alderman here, - you wcre better ha' don'c in bedlam 
Your wife ? | 
Goto ; --no more but fo ; -go tos 

eAbra. Oar right worſhippfull mother, your wife ? - 
By this Sattin go to ; - no more but ſo,- go to 


Gill, 
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Gill My mother your wile fir ? - mary come up, for 2 wife (ir ; 
Were 1t rot, a$!t 1 3- thatGentillity holds iny hands: ! 
Mar. Me thinkes, inſuch a gentlemangas you arc, 
Such ſport,» ſo o1d ;-and (ucha Reverend man z b 
Tn:is wildacl: ſhewes not handiome, (Thra, and Lady kiſſe) 
$:r Ro, Handſome, quocha ! 
My wife, my ſpouſe ceny me / ceath they kifle : 
An 1 be mad,- I ic play the mad mans part 
A lit.]c lorger - hearke you gentlewoman 
Arc n2t you my wife? - are not you my Tennant ? - 
Ate not you Abram Ninne ? you G 1:27 
CE Brainefora ? - youpretty Peg of E amonton ? 
And this Littl:.houſe here,mine owne fir ; » death, they Teere me 
Is your mery divel!- that cheated the dtvcll;come again to make 
Merry amonelt you ? - weli.I ſee, howthe cafe ſtands : this is 
A tricke of my Ladyes, to Racke, -to derjde, -and ſhame me :; 
Shz has found me out- and there*s no-hou!ding out any longer, 
Peg, - witc - Peg ; - I confefl: fweete Peg, there hands the Pea, 
That ] had a Cefire, tol:ave playd at mumole de Peg with ali 
Bu: - doſt thou heare me? -lady . madam, Peg 

Lgdy- 1 he old mans mad. - 

Sir Ko.1l were mad indecd,-- anT ſhould not know mine own 
Lady! Pre:hee torment me no Jonger,- good Love,good Hony, 
Good Piglais, I was wanton ;- I was wanton,-l conteflc it, — 
Bat heare what 111 tell thee, mn private 

Abra. When, we walke thus abroad how our once familiar 
Acquaintance will Bow and Adore our Sattin .- 
But, we know the worſhipfull Nod ; - for 2. word, - 
We: ſhall bardly Aﬀord em. 

Lady. Viay 1 belceveall thi; ? 

Sir Rob. B:I:eve it Peg > ifere, I be troubled, 
WW ta this fooliſh-vagary agen ; | 
Iithere be, to be ſpicd, the leaſt touch of this, 'tch about me, 
Let thoſe worthy men, with whom I fit. &t me beinde my ſeate 
And deviſc,lome new Torment,to tame m2.-Nay 1:t my frailty 
53 put in Print, - and ſung, that the City, may Ring on't! 

Lai. You have proteſt:d well; and I belecye you ; 


This 
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This fauit, is pardoned - 
F;r Ro. Youmult Sealc it then - {kiſſe 
Ho4 Ike , the ng).t Werihipfull, this now # bs 
7 tra, By this chainz, » exceeding well (tr. 
 Abra,1 pretelt, by thi: fattin, it js fir. 
Sir ſo, Pleaſe your worihips, 
May 1 pofl:{!s her now ? - doc yze know menow 
All, Our worthy. - and right worſhi»full landlord. 
$i Robe\W1ll your fattin,fubmit to that fir ? -Peg,-I love the 
Not for thy beauty, - but thy vertues Gtrle, 
The te{timony of it, ſhall be this : - your ſtates 
Shall be asgrear, as they appcare to be, 
I have {parc bags, will do't wench. -Come, we mult 
Give Vercu2 now - what we decreed to luſt, = (Exturt) 


Enter Ir, William, - Cathert, and Hugh 
My w.Y on have done, to my dircQtor.s gentlemen. 
Cur, Have we not, bully ill? 
Fin, Have wenot (ir ? 
Mr. 1 ave plac'd Mr. Ra/h,-where he expres his lady, 
Witha heart, as light, as a bubble. 
Cut, And I, Mr. Timo! hy PlUſh, 
tu And 1, Mr. Gregory Dwinale, 
A1. W. Mine like one, that had fix penee a Cay,for hig labour, 
crandeilre at the upper end of Lymcttreete. 
{at. mine, in the Middle 
Fir And mine,at the lowerend on't. 
M1,W. Butall unſcenc,-till they ſee their times to diſcover. 


Moſt amiable Lady, cryes mine | A 
Cat. Moſt ſplendidious Beauty, mince * + 
Hu. Oiriferous Miftris, minc, l j 
A1. W. Proceed we now io our purpoſe, Away to your Rands ; » $a 

And ſtand to your tacklings tightly. (Exennr Cur,ava Hu :) Lb 

Now, muſt I backe, for my imagined lady ; (t0,their Hanas.) Tt 

Whoſe amiable Preſence, is infmitely wiſht 7 io 

And expeaed - (Exit, where he entred.) Enter Raſh at his 4 
Raſr. Sweet Mr* William hand, 4 


1 3 wel 
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Sir Rob . My beantiotis Margaret :how ere ot'h ſuddainc 
changd into theſerich ornaments, -L —_ 
You know mes, better;then your tacher ; 
Your krother,or your liſter e 
1 Mar.Know you fir. 
il Sir Ro, 1 hope youdoc 
| Aar, Sooth,bur I doe not fr, . 
| $. Ro, Not know mc? |_| ; 
it Ar Noe; —nor to be breife ;and plaine, 
| | Doc I defire, to know you, 
T Sir Ro. Not my Peg 
24 Not myne owne Pegy know me ?-beautcous Peg, 


it L am fir Robert AMalory 
it AMarg, AWAy. 
Sir Ro,Now in good deed law ;-in good foothT am, "A 
* Marg. (ir Robert Mallory 2-I doc not know him : 1 
But I have heard of ſuch a one :-a knight, . 


A Citty knight ;-A peyce of old dry Vuffe 
That's good for nothing but.- 
Sip Ro. Peg beauty, Peg, | 
Atar. And yet, they (ay,-inhis libidinous heate, 
As Rankea Letcher, -a Baboon,-a Goat 
, Sir Ro, Peg, beautious Pegy., 
CAar A cock (parrowe one 
As luſtfull,as a Satyre lout up on him. 
Wrong his good lady ?- ſuch a beautcous lady ; 
Nay ſuch a vertuous lady ?.out upon him. 
x Sir Ro, Has her brave ſuite,made her forgett me to. XY 
Mar. They fay,his luſt moſt cagrely purſues 
His tennants daughter : A poore Countrey wench': 
A illy Girle heaven knowes ;-yct wiſe encugh, 
To make theletcherloſc his longing, 


| # S.r Ro. Ha ? this the delight Llook'd for, 
1g - Mar, * Tisreponted, . 
it Ha's done her good ;— ſettled a poore eſtate 


The Vpon her »ged father ;— and of goodneſle, 
4s Mutt the reward be Sinne ?*— mult ſhe for this, 


+ 
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Become h's whore -his fry np: ? 
Sir Rob.Peg, — 1weete Pep, 
Mar, WerclI as ſhe is,whar fo cre ſhee be, 
I ſhould fo fit his Knight ſhippe ; . and fo firke 
That fatyre,- Monky, - that Baboone, -that Goate - 
Sir it0.Some Conjuration, witchcraft 
Thra.How he ſweats, Enter Lady Mallory 
Mar, Siſter, pray call our mother. 
Gill, Lady Mother. 
La Mal. How row what's the matter? _ 
Sir Ro. How's this ?-her mother ? why, this is my 
Lady ;-or, »the divell in 
My Ladyes likencſle,-]'me fure ſhcee] know me. 
La Ma, Delire toſpcake with me fir ? 
Sir Ro, Youforſooth ? - will not ſhe know me. 
Lazy, 1 cannot ſtandtotalk (ir, 
Sir Ro.Not with me ? 
Lady, With you fir ? -no fir z what are youſir? 
Sir Ro, Ha ? --doenotyou Know me Lady ? 
Lady, Knory you fir ? | 
How ? - when? « where? - *'why ? - for what ir ! 
Si Rob. How ? - when ? - where ? « why? -» for what (ir? 
why heere's 
The fineſt mad firt -the moſt worſhipfull Peece of Lunacy,that 
A man ſhall deſire to Jooke on» 
Why, arc not you my wite ? 
Laay, Thy wite ? 
Sir Ro. My wiſe. 
Lady. T hope - my right worſhipfull Husband -you will not 
Seeme Ieerd And deryded-- 
He challenges me, « for his Wife ! | 
Thra. My Lady, your wife ? By this'chaine ; an you play 
The mad Alderman here, - you wcre better ha' don't in bedlani 
Your wife e 
Goto ; --no more but fo ; -go tos | : 
eAbra. Oar right worſhippfull mother, your wife? - 
By this Sattin go to z - no more but -_ goto cl 
I#, 
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Gil Ny morhergyour w rife Gr 2 - mary com2 up, for 4 w_ tr > 


Were 1t rot, as! ff Sorh at Guntill:ty holds iny hands: 


Aar, Me thionkes, intact a gentlemangas you arc, 
SUc' 1 ſport, ſoo! d ; ANC {UC cha Re warcmd man ; : 
vs wildncd: ewes not handfoms, (Tira, and Lady biſſe) 
Str Ro, Handſome. cuo:ha : 
My wite, my mole © eny me! death they kiſle : 
An I ve ma 2d,- ic play the mad mans part 
A liit.le lor ger - bearke you gentiewoman ; 
Arc n2! YOU my wife ?-arcnotycon my Tennant ? - 
NI ROT YOU Abram Ninne 2 C7 [1.718 
© Prainefora - youpretty Peg os Famonton f 
A d this Littl:.houls here,mire own 


< (xr ; » death; they Teere me 


6 yYO.ir mery d1ivel.- that cheare d ti! 'o mh ell ,COME agam to nake F- 
Merry ataonelt you ? - welill ſve. how the cate ſtands : this i br” 
A tricke of my iadycs,to R Ke, - TO derqde, -and ſhine me; þ ] 
Shz has fond me cut- and there*s no hou'ding out any longer, * bs 
Peg, - witz - Peg ;- I confeil: ſweete Peg, there Fands the Po ” 


That | kad 2 cetre, tol.ave playd at mumole de Peg with At. 
39: - doſt thou heare mc ? -tady . madam, Peg 
Lady- he old mans mad. - 


Sir Ko.l were mad indeed,-- an I ſhould not la mine own 
Lady! Prez:heet 


ee torment meno longer,- good Love,good Hony, 
Good Pigtoi?, LI was wanton ;-IT was wanton, 1 contefl: i | 


Pat beare wiat 111 te]] thee, mprivate 
& LT + + 1 Kya Wt, k " 
Abra. When, we walke thus abroad how our once familiar 

Acoumtance will Low and Adorc our Sattin ,. 

But, we know the - worſhypfull Nod ;-for 2 word, - 

Ar © (hall hardly ard” em, 


Lay. May 1 belzeve all thy: 2 


Sir Rob. B:lreve it Pep ? if ere, 1 be troudl: 'd, 
to this foolih-vagary agen ; 


lithere be, to be ſpicd, the leaft touch of this, "tch abonr me, 
Let thoſe worthy men, with whom I fit. &t me beitde my ſeate 
And deviſclome new Torment,to tame mz: 


1? *.Ney lt my frailt 
32 put in Print, - and ſung, that the City, y y Y 


my Rinp on't! 
rs 
Lal. Youtuys proteſt:d well; ; and 1 belecve you : 


This 
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; faui't, is pardoned - 
F$,» {fo, You mnlt Seale it then - 
[3.4 ne , the rig). t werihipfull, this now ? 
1 bra, By this chaine, » exceeding wellir 
Abra.1 pretelt, by thi ſattin,it is (ir. 
Ser ito, |} 'lealc Your 6 or , 
lay l p! f-i's her DoWy ave ye know menow 2 
All, Onur worthy. - and ris he worlhiptull landlord. 
Cir Reb oY cin,fabmit to that fir 2..Peg,-1 love the . 
Not fr :hy beauty, - but thy vertucs Girle, 
The teitimony of it, (ha'l be this : - your {tates 
Shalibe as great, as they appcare tobe, 
[ have ( Yarc bags, will do't wench, -Come, we mult 
-ive Vers now - what we decreed to luit, « (Exegst! 


Enter Mr. William, - Cathert, ava Fiugh 
Mr w. You have done, to my dirctors genticaen. 
"#t, Have we not, bully 77/7? 


Eu tave wenot lr ? 
tr, 1 have plac'd Mr. Raſ,-where he expects his lady, 
\Vicha heart, as light, as a bubble. 
(ut, And I, Mr. Timothy Pluſh, 
' And I, Mr. Grego; pDwinale. 
-. Minc like one, that had fix pence 2 Ccay,for hig labour, 
St gp 'rc at theupper end of Lymcttreete. 

{#t. mine, in the Middle 

Fn And mine, at the lower end on't. 

11,7. Butall unſcene,-till they ſee their times to diſcover; 
Moſt amiable Lady, cryes mine | 

Ct, Moſt fplendidious Beauty, mine 

Hu. Olriferous Miir1s, mine, 

A1. W. Proceed we now to our purpoſe, Away to your Rands; . 
And ſtand to your tacklings tightly. (&xennr Cur,ana Hy :) 
Now, mutt I backe, for my imagined lady ; (#0, their flands. "2X 
Whoſe amiable Preſence, is infmitely wiſht 1 
And expected - (Exit, where he entred.) Enter Raſp at lis 


Raſh. Sweet Mr* William ſand, 
I 3 wel 
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Well, the minutes comm'rg, | 
'That is, as *twere, the aowne of all the haures ; 
Ot all the dayes; the weekes, of all the moneths : 
Nay, ina word,-> of all thoſe many ycarcs 
That have fore-run it. —- Lady, Lady, come 
Sweeteſt, of all ſweet women, Come. conc Cuick)y, 
Enter Maſter William & Barbary, as 
his Lady veild. (>ct-maigd, 
A wil, Come as you hope to be tiar ſlated from a frie Cham- 
That is, -a M2id,& no Maid(fo; fo atc the moſt of your funRior,) 
Toa civill Citizens wife,-- Carry thy {cltc,-- like a woman 
Of rotcand carriage.— That blows in jealt ſhould {well thus ! 
But, this looſc-bodyed blacke conceales it 
Maſter Raſh, Emtiy Raſh againe, at his ſtars. 
Raſh. Maſter 1Viliam, ) 
: M11.Sweet maſter Raft, y our ſervant, 4» F 
Rafo, Lady,— you ſhoure upon my head all happineſle. 7Þ 
M.wil. Something ſhe may in good time fir. — $ 
A word in private Lady, (Whiſper.) 
R.-ſh It would gricve a man,for one ſo white as ſhe 1s to attend 
To the middle in fnow;— Nor for one fo red as ſhe,to wade to 
The chin in blood : — for her white is whiter then ſnow,-and 
Her red ti cn the Lluſh of Roles. 
AM wi. its my Ladyes pleaſure,that you turn up that corner,- 
And ſo go through Allgate to the Towre ; -— where—— (hz, 
Having diſpatch'd alittle buſineflt with a Gentle woman 
A littlebelow here, will inflantly be pleiſcdto meet you, 
To finiſh the thing you wor of, 
Raſh, Our happy Nuprials ir ? 


Mw .Your happy Nuptialls, 
Raſh, The Tower ? 


AF. The Tower — Her care has made all things ready. 
Raſh. 1 (hall attend you Lady, — (+ xit,at hls ſtand.) 
A1.W41.1s not this hancMome, B ab ? 

Bab. It will be anon, Mr'William, Enter Cut. from hs ftand, 
Cur, Stand faſt maſter Plyſh,T beſeech you, 
"Nbilc I goc looke out for the Lady. 
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M 1, Honelt Cnr Hough-man !— you know your part, 
Cut, And thall a&t it to the life, never feare it. 
M1 wil You are perfect too, I (loubt not. 
Bab. Toa Syllable,— {ſweet Maſter william, 
(ut. We mult not word off time thus; = -- Now ſhee's mine 
Doe you (tan aſide, and obſerve us. —- 
So, all the ſtateyou can thinke on, 
Sweet malier Pluſh. Enter Pluſh at his ſtand, 
Pls. Honeit Cxt, let me be cut into lteakes, it I make nor thee 
A great man, for this plece of tecrvice, - 
Cnt. I know you a man, of a moſt magnanimous ſoule fir, 
Pl. Thou fair*it the Sun cre darted ray upon ; 
Thou Non-paralle],— thou jem, thou Paragon, 
What ſhall 1 call thee ?—- Call thze whatI can, 
I hall bur praiſe thee,— like a mortal] man, 
Thou morethen mortall woman ! — O, me thinkes, 
I could (o tickle thee in phraſe and flaſh, 
Beauty was ne'r ſo tickled ! Let me embrace thee. — So ! 
And kiſle thee, —ſo | — NeAar, NcQar.Nettar. 
Cut, He ſaid he would Tickle her,but ſhes has tickled him 
! am ſure on't, | 
Plu, Depart ſo ſoone, ſweet beauty ? 
Bab. You know my hcart,and have it : - I have buſineſle, — 
But here hard by fir, for an hour, or ſo ; 
Which done I ſhall rcturne, 
Pls, But will you ? 
Bab, Will I — whatclſc doc you thinke I Tame for ? 
Pls. Qucene of beauty, 
Bab. And then. — 
Pla. And then, — I ſhall attend you Lady 
, Cr.But to your ſtand,-you muſt be privatep(o fir, ( Exit Pluſh 
How thinke you of this Maſter ram ? (to his ſtand, 
M1 O, rarely, rarcly !. 
Cut.Then Sculke a lictle longer,and we'll have it rarer yet fir. 
He. Stand faſt maſter Dwindle,l beſcech you. Enter Hugh a? 


Whilſt I goc looke ont for the Lady ' his land. 
(#t? — And how iſt, adona Barbara? — She Is now = 


. S 
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{y charge -— Goc,—backe to the ttand,you came from, tell 
SyOruce maſter Plyu/4:,that the Lacy t5 now at her bulinelle ; and 
Thar you | bear him company ti! herLaiiſh'ps time of returning, 

Cut Teou haſt countell:d me right rarcly.— (Ex ro #15 ſtand) 

Fu. $9, — as your Iellon bs; 

rs 1 ' 119 +» + , = Y. [) ww; A 7 
Wirth all the Pride a womans heart can thir ke on - Vir, Dwindle, 

Creep, Honeil Ft LE ), - Veil, 

L ſh:;! thinke vpun :hceee tis ſtand. 

E#, Thioke ! -- Can youthinke me, anew ſuit e- 
Thinke meanew Sword ? - Thinke mea new Belt 2-- 


Thicke me anew Reaver-?- or Chink mc a Pouch fall of picces?. 


{ thinke,-vcurbhinke,- noluch matter, 
Greo, ithinke thou think& night honeſt FHughkin, 
Hy Vhy then, I thinke what 1 thu.key and 
There's an cnd of our thinking» 
Greg, Well, an my lather would but dyc once, 
f un. Your Fatoer cye ? 
Creo, Hee's thiceſcore yeares old and upward, 
is 'tnot rime he ſhould now, goe downward ? 
Hu Andtime,that you ſhuuld goe Weltward. 
Greo. How I loyc you Lady,-- you may {cs by my eyes ;—- 


Which have nothing <lſe to do, were the day as long as a dozen, 


Bit to gaze up nthcey-- and thy Beauty , 
O:- by my bearr,-- (weet Lady.-— By that liv I doge—— 
By tkoſe two I;p-z-which I take fora Buok,-w:ithtwo leaves» 


And ibus— 1 take, my oath upon 1t, ( > long k:(ſe) 
Fin But hearke you,— doe you heare ?>— mialier Dwindle. 


'Sliphe, there's an oath indeed. 


Greg. | {weare but feliomey but then I doe ſweare to purpoſe. 


FEx.1ſce,- you-lke her z- that ikirg her, you love her ;-- - 


And ihat loving her, you will lIye with her, and that lying with 


Her. y Cu wili —— 
Greg, Wh t (hr. 


L 


. 


Wn they tec her ſoy, I have-— Nothing. 


Cres, B: gon: lvicet Lacy 2 Why I thought you hed come, 
Io 


Enter Gre? D wanidle from 
C 


Ha What br,-— anyou know rot what fir, you may turhe 
{i-r over tom: (ic; Ant iye with her and doe not jomething ; 


1he Country Girle, 


To __ to Chuich with me to be married. 
ab. You know my heart, and haye it: onely (ir, 
| have a little buſmeſfſ?, - here hard by ; 
An hourc,or ſuch a thigg;- which overpait, —- I Gill Returne, 
Greg, But will you ? | 
Bab. By this kifle. 
Greg, A moſt ſweet oath, I take it, ( Xiſſe 
Hu. Bztake you to your Stand then, and land cloſe. = 
Bar. Being fo neere the place I am to goe to, 
{11 I return, pray keepe him eempeny , - 
Ur Wcel,anmy Father wouid hut dye once.- { Fx 70 0 the hand} 
M.1.MilitisBarbary,l could ec 8 le day together, 
Burt, we mult follow, wharf (Exit at the end,) 
Pls Me Rho. Enter Pi h ana Cut, from the, ſtand, 
This houre, 1s a very long houre, Maſter (rbert, 
Cut, A lovers now, in the preſence of his M.[tris, 18a migute;- 
Bur,in her abſence, —-he thinkes every minute an hours {ir, 
P/u, Wet}, ſhee 1814 wondrous fweer one. 
C 4t. You do? not {mcl] her hither, I hope fir ? 
Plu, 1 mcane in her Alpet ; — her countenance. 
Crt, How bleſt ſhall you be in this Lady ? ( of, 
P(z.1 thanke the Fates,I tha!l:- & thou ſhalt not be unthoughr 
Cnr. Idoubtnot your worſhips bounty, — 
Belzech you a word im private, — (wniſper,) 
Exter Hugh aud Gregory from their ſtand. 


1s. You are th: molt impatiert Lover,that beautifull cyc eyer 


Look*d on, why balfe her houre 1s not out yet. 
(reg. Well, .- *r'5 the longeſt houre., 
Hu. Bur, 26 you were abouc to ſay, 
Concerning the choyce of a wife fir. 
Gr. Why, \hus1 colay, honeſt Hughk:n, I would have my wiic, - 
Like Alexanders-. Horſe. 
Hs, How's that 2 — Your wife like a Horſe fir ? 
Greg. Like eAlexanders horſz, I would Gr. 
Hu, And why,-- like eAiexavacrs Horſe Maſter Gregory - 
Why, as that Horſe, would Ict no manride him,but Alexander; 


So, I would havemy wife,let no man ride her, but- Gregory. 
Hu.(5090 
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The Country Girle. 


Hu Good truth,you ſay right ;-- In right there'sno wrong;.« 
No wrcng ,there's no hurt ;--nO hurt, there's no danger, — 
No feare,-- and,no feare, —why (o much for that fir. 
(ut. Birlady, asy ou fay, ſhe ayes ſomewhat long indced fir,. 
Pray hcaven,your Rivalle Maltcr Gregory Dwinale have not 
- Mcr with her, 

Pls. Dwindle? : 

Cut, He,-- 1 do balfe ſuſpeRt it— He has been later with her, 
Then you imagine, he has (ir. 

Pls, The next time I meet him,-» I will kill him, 

Cut. I wouldnot have you dic (ir : — But — 

Pls, That Butt, will I Run fall Burt at, and broach him. 
Hs, I doe but tell you, what I thinke, Maltcr Gregorre. 
Greg, That Fluſh has met her ? 

#.Thavelcenc ſomewhat more then I'll ſpzake of. 

Greg, Well,- an my Father would but dyc once. 

Fs,Tralke fir of P/ufs, your Rivall; — you mu? fight. 
Greg, Well, an T mult, I mult ;-- I'll cxamine my Sword, 
And fee, how hee'll Rand to the Buſinciſe. (Draw,and bend) 

C#t.Your Rivall fir, ycur Rival),-- 

With his S word Rarkenaked already. 

Plu, My Sword can goc naked too lir, - (They ara) 

Hu, Your Ryvall firy- turnc, and defend your (clte ; 
Yeare adcad manelfc. 

Plz, Dwiale, thou haſt wrong*d me. 

Greg, Pluſb -- thou halt wrong'd me. 

Pls, Thou batt ſtolne away my Lady from me. 

Greo, Thou haſt ſtolne away my Lady from me. 

P/u, For which,-- though I be loth — 
Greg, For which, though I be lIoth — 
Cur, Pox 5'you both, for Coxcombs, — 

A: Y'arca Gentleman, firike him. 
Hu, Asy'arca Gentleman (ſtrike him. whit: they are fights 
An they hurt one another ; =— hang me. ing a farre off. 

Cut, Ho] d, bold, hold, Enter Raſh, Barbary, Mr William and 
You are gul'd Geatlemen, you are guld: ( a Prieſt. 
Looke there's the Lady you fight for. | 


Hy. Maſter 


The WW Cine." 


He. Mr. Rafthe Mercer. [. vj 
Cut. And the Parſon, that Ioin'd together, | 
Greg, Revenge, rcv 
Plu. Blood, and Revenge, afſi me © 

P arſon. Why gentlemen ?- what mcane you, CL % 

' Raſh. Mr. Ploſh. Mr, Gregory Dwindle., 

Bab. Mr. Dwinale ; Mr. Timothy Pluſh. 

Ply. This = Lady, i is for you, 

Raſh, Your Brauty Lady. 

B ab. Lady,me no Ladyes ; for Fi}bea Lady no Longer,I am, 

My Ladycs Chamber-mayd ; . doc. .you-know me? (diſcloſe) 

Plys * Greg. My Ladyes Chamber mayde ? 

Mr.#,An you know her not yer, you may know her hereafter,-by 
Raſh. By that (ir ? -- what fir ? Villany, Villony, Vilany | (this. 
Bab. Noc matter for thac ; I'l] be honcſt enough to you i r. 

Raſs. Villany, villany,villany, (ke rmng of) 
Bab, You cannot fly fofalt ;butT can follow -- (Exit bafti/y) 

Mr.#1/,1'll- follow too,- and uſcimy belt $31) to Attone'em-Exu, 
Pls. My Ladycs Chamber-mayde ? 
(*«t, The Lady her ſelf, isa diſh, -for y our (cltc; to tralt on. 

Pla, t poſſible? 
Cut, Ay to do: thus. 

Pls. Orare. 

Greg.Gull him with che maid,-to help me to the bed of the Miſtris ? 

Hu. Vouſe my Love (ir. - fooliſh Remnant Seller 
A Citizen; — you area Gentleman'! 

Greg.Well ; an my Father, woaldbut dye once! 

Hu, That time, will come. 

Greg. I would it were gote, honeſt Hughkin. 

Cut. So much, I know: ty Ladyes Boſome fir. 

That what] ſpeake, I'll Tuſtific, --Shee's yours, 

Hs.1Tthinke,l have ſaid cnough Gr. 
Greg. 1 ſhall bave her. © © 
CAE I ralke ?-ſhallT walke ? [Ten Mall 1 Sinke - 

Shall Ileepe?- (hall Flive pe! 416d | 


C*t. Bar, you mult tread the path, T'pu yon, OTE 


Anyouli ive, bats a foote, you w_ 
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They ate come, -- you know my thoughts. Lady, the Laty ble 


Thi Country Girle. 


Hs. But,-- asT have gd you, Mr. Gregory Dwindle," .; , 
You nauft not miſſe a of my directions, - 

Pls, Honeſt Cute, — Iam forthis thing, any thing, -» all oy 
Tocompaſſc the Bed of the Lady. 


Greg wy & nor do asI ſhoyld do,- may Lnever come to dorg- 
What I Les 


Cut,You have _ enought-And go 1'le direct you better. Le. a Fore 
Hu,Do this,ſhee's yours:-As we go Ile dure you better, 


Exit at the ether end, 
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Ac T5 
Enter Captaine in his Night-gowne , Door, Servants, 
Chaire and ſtooles. 


De. H wetender hands upon him. - ſo, now Leave us. 


Capp. Your goodnefl2 mixing with thoſe things you apply, 
Doubles their vertuc, and to all you do 


Sets a molt wiſht Concluſion. (Kmocke within ) 
Do#:Sec who knockese-- (Exit Serv.) © 
Capr, T make no queſtion, I ſhall find you ſuch, 

Concerning the concealement of my fricnd, 

That worthy Gentleman, Sir 0 /yver, 

AsT dc(ire, to find you, Enter Servants, * 


Do. Alll am, — isat your  ſeryicesCaptame., — Nove fir. 
Serv, Sir, here's the mourning Lady ſo much 2alk*d of - 

Sir Robert Mallory, and his Lady fir, 

That good, good Lady, 
Capt. Tru me, y*arc to blame, 

They were not entred with, yau? — Preethee ſtep - 

And do't with thy beli duties — Nay, Lkriew 

The Rumour of our unſuſ><&cd Quarcell 

So {prea4, as I have cau;'d it to be ſp read, - 


They would not leng.be from me, Enter Sr Robovt Mall 


4 


Dot ,Fearc not my carc ; 1 doe fir, 


 Ladyes, — and kind Sir Robert,» you are-welcome. | 


Sty Rob, 


| The Country Girle. 
Capt, Faitha weake man Sir Robert, 
Sir Rob. Nay nay (ifier ; 
Then I ſhall ctude you, weeping ? Come comedrye 
Thou haſt wept too much, allrcady. 
La. Mal, Had 1thought 
To come, had bin to meete this new occaſion 
Of ercite, and anguiſh, I muſt tc]] you plainely 
You had come alone, for me, 
$ir Rob. Come, wipe your cycs, 


Sir Reb, 1'ſt well, to ſee men 11 Gr; How I'R Captaine ? - 


La, Meſ.Nou may a> well fo;bid the Bigſwoln Cloude 


By the Suns Ardor melted into Dropps, 

To fall upon the Boſome of the carth ; 

As my (wolne gricfe ( Reſolved into theſe teares) 
To fall from their full Feuntaines.. Half the Number, 
Is for thy wounds (raſh Captainc) t'other Halfe, 

For that fad gentleman,(where cre he be) 


Wholſc hard happe 'twas to make'em ; And,in them, 


To make me Author of this Bloody worke 
And his perpetual] Exile 
( apt *rwas my phrenſic, 
1, wretched I, was Author. 
Sir Rob. Interchange 
Embraces, congyes ; »and, to our Belcefe, 
The Language of two Brothers; - Andall this: | 
But meerely ſhew? - falſe colours ,- a faire Maſque: 
Ore the ſtern - Rough, and Formugable Face - + 
Of ſuch a Mortall Envy ? - you were cunning 
La. Moſ., But, to our pm 


Hearing that wort] eman, Sir Olyver, -; - -- 
Vpon this B 44 brren ann) i Ly 
( For nothing elſe, is on the 'voyce of Rumour ) _. 
Ta learne, the certainety of you. * F 
Mo his + 17 

0 


He hid himſelfe in ſome obſcure diſguiſe) 
I,gave him, what incouragement,I could z 
K 3 


c fir e=our comming was, 


e his fight, (though for his. ſaferies fake» ' 
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The Cogutry Girle .. 


Told him, my wounds were nothung.s made their depth 
Appcare, bit ſhallow ſcratches ; -That the Joſlc. . 
Of twice the Blood went from *cm, c:uld not leave 
My heart ſo Palc, as to Recoile againlt 
The worſt they threatned : -Have prochimed the hand 
Ot Noble Bellingham from all this Blood, 
As white as Irnoccncy. | 

All. How? 

Caps, I have, 
And tane the purple ſtaine up9* my elf ; 
For *twas my\ſ:lfe wonnded my telfe ; - not He... 

eAl. Your felf ? 

Capt. You call me, toa tri account. 
For he that's loſt in ſuch a Rarme of furic, 
Cannot be faid, to be himfelfe, 

Za, Mal. Youhave ſpoke 
Anoble way t9 acquit him. 

Sir Rob, Bur, it may be 
Imagining, we know the Pizce to which, 
He has betanc him to conc:ale himleit, 
You ſpeakeal] rhis, in hope wee'll name the.placeg 
And fo 'Difcover him, to what revenge 
Your ſpleenc ſhall ſe:ke upon him, 

Capt; To revenge ? - 


*2 


mer hght anc? 5 : 
of. 1 have ſcene it fats. 
pe, Lady 'twas. 21 ook Ae 
i Rob, Now 1looke better on', it was indeed, + 
2 knowelt ic too... JF 


Mad. 1 doc fir ; - what of this? 


La. Mo What comtortycitds he fight ont? .. + + 

+ & © - 19D 9145309 
Cape. have ſh2wne \ —$ \ Yam c3no + + i 
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The Country Girle; 
This, to acquit me of thoſe treacherous thoughts: 
That you {ſuſpected 1n me, *gainſ the lite 
Ofnoble Bellingham ;— Who -- az he parted, 
(To take a Journey inuncertaine paths,) 

Left this Ring with me. 


Str Rob, You have charm'd ns now,--- from all our harſh ſuſpitions. 


( «pt. Till he gave me 
Thi s cauſe to hate him, I ne'r lov'd him : Now, 
I doe not grieve ſo much, this loſle of Blood, 
Nor all the ſmart goes withit, as by this 
I have loſt the ſight and the ſociety | 
Of ſuch a faire example of all Gaodnefſe, - -- --- 
Az 1 ſhall nce'r more looke on, —1 could tellyou 
How much (bcyond the ſuffrings of a Man) 
I dar'd him to the field : — How meeting there, 
He did not looke upon me as a Foe ; 
Or, one that thirſied a Revenge, — but one: 
That onely mct to ſhew hedurfi,-- and then, 
Seem'd — in the language of his looke — at once- 
To ſpeake the Dreyric iflue of afight,... + ! : 
And --to adviſe to ſhun it.++— Till he faw- -/\ 
My weapon out, — His ſept within his Scabberd. 
Both equally prepar'd, -- my weapon onely 


Labour'd for blood ; — Hig, onely his owne guard. 


Without deſire to touch mc, Ina word, 


What you (ce done, — I madebim doc 5 — and done, No, 
His hcare wept blood to thinke on't, — When anethies © 


(Sccing his ſtate thus dangerous ) would have fled; 
I could not counſcl!l hinito't, -- but 1n this, | 

As all his Actions, valuing.noble things 

Above his life -- he tooke into's embraces 


My Wounded body 0 — Bron Gag oben FN d 
I - i 


And to the diligence, and well kaown-k 
Of this good man has lefr.me ; Leayi 


(I almoſtbluſh, rodoc himright inthat Y' 
Ht ample ſatisfaction fot ny;;Cure, - - | * 
Or whatſoc're may be i 

| 3 
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ingwith him, 
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The (country Girle.” 
Sir Rob Sir ya've given bima fair Chirafter, 
(apt, He were | " SELNNSY 
Baſer then Envy would not. -and all this 
He did i*th Honour of your Beauty Lady, 
Sir Reb, Lady. La. Mal. dcare (ifter,- Det?. Lady. 
Cape. He lov*d you dearcly + Can his Prazfes then 
offend your carc ? 
La. ©Moſ No every fillable 
Of bis commends is muſique, -Butto thinke, 
Thar, for my fake this much Commended worth, 
(Yet much above, the great commends.1t has) 
Should- thus belolt O, I could weepe my fclf, 
Into my (encelefſc Statue ! - Bellingham! 
O Noble, noble Bellmgbam! 
eo, ll, g iter. 
( apt. Lady : | 
If his Commends be muſicke in your care, 
Be patient, and heare more on't. -oncc agen, 
To this : - *' Twas his ;-and (as I faid before ) 
He leſt it ashe partcd : But, not-myne, 
But thine, thou beſt of women : «his defire, 
You'd wearc it for him : -when, you looke upon it, 
You'd thinke upon him ; thinking, that you'd give 
His wandring Repps fair wiſhes. 
_ ' we As I would 
y {oule, departing, 6n her Iourny hence 
To her eternall dwelling. F ts. 
(apt: Pray obſcrve, 
How in this ring, h'as emblem'd all the world, 
And all her painted glorycs,-looke you Madam. 
A bed of Roſes-withcr*d. -And the word, 
Celeſtia non fic ) - tis not thus in heav*n! 
There's no decay ; no failing, All things there 
Their I nnate Beautyes doe for ever weare: 
For ever, their full flouriſh *- Here below, T8001; 
Our deft Toycs wither; All things Ebb and Flow, ,Indeed 
He was rot maſter of thatthing,from which a 51%); 


The "ons Girle, 


He did not draw, (as outaf this ſmall compaſie, 
Syweete and Celeſtiall uſes ! .-was a man, 

As heaven had oncly made a man'to make 

By his example, multitudes of men, 

Such as it ſclfe would have ea Lyon weepe ill. 

La. HMoſ. No hope, agen,to ſee him ? 

54 Doc: you wiſh it? 

La. Mof. As life, as hcalch,as yeaven | 
(apt. You will not then deny one kindneſic to me ? 

5; R ob* what i Captaine 2 
Now you have left your love-ſuite fir ; -and iceme 
To be a ſpoakes-man, tor young Bellingham 
She can deny you nothing : -what 1'{t Captaine ? 

Capt. Faith onely this Sir Robert, -I would Begg 
Since Shee deſires to fee him, that, for that 
Shce'd Let me wearethis Diamond but till I find 
Fit time to ſend 1t to him, 

All. Send it ? 

Capt. Yes —- No ſtritt enquirics of me: I have ou 
If _ dare truſt me —- | 

La, Meſ.But dire& me fir — PIVBear't wy felfe. \ . - -.. 
Capt. You know my Boſome Lady ; =, 
If you will-ſend it, 
La. Mef. Take it. | 

_ Sir Rob. Take it Captaine, — but— 

- Capt, I conecive all-that you can urge me to, 
And will performeto your owne wiſh, — My-wounds - 
Call for your helpe (ir. — T muſt now deſire 
You would be plcas'd to kave me, | 

Sir Rob, Wee'd beloth 
To bea hindraneec to the happineſſe. 
That we all wiſhfor. | 

All. Farewell noble Captaine, _ ( £xit wanent Door - 

Dett.Come,ſhal Llook upon your wounds? ( & Capten, | 

( apt. Nogno : 

I fain'd my ſclfe much fainter then 1 am, 
To haſten them to leave me. 


The (ountry'Girle. 
Thankes to your Art ; -andyou great Maſter of it, 
I tee!e my legs ſturdy ſupporters 'now, 
And for a need could travel). -- Bellingham, 
You have obſcrv'd theſe paſſages ? 
Sir Oty.1 have; | | 
{ Tnlccne I have (cence, and overheard *em, | 
(apt. Then — I ho you have ſeen, that I have plaicd the part 
Of a juſt Advocate, 
Sir Oly. Sir, y'ave done 
For mc, — the moſt unworthy — ſuch a Love 
As I ſhall ne*r make even with. 
Capt, No more ; 
Th*Exchange is made,Sir Olyver: — there, take it, 
She drexmes not fir, you ha*c fo ſuddenly + 
Bur, wha:'s to follow — I mult change my ſcat, 
For this hag tyr*d mc fir. —— Wee'll take more houres 
Sufficiently to thinke on. 
Sir Oly, Noble Captaine — (Exewnt.) 
Enter Maſter William, Cur, and Hugh, 
Ar Wil. Will theſe tooliſh Suitors be troublelome till ? 
And ill live m hope of my Lady ? 2715/2198; bs, cn. 
Hu. Hang 'cr Puttocks ; you ſhall heare more of themhercafter, | 
Cat, But how is'c with Kaſh, and his picce of Raſh,Miſtris Barbary? 
M.mw.Faith,h:*snot fo raſh as he was, with ſome ſupple perſwaſions 
Of mine ; — her hanging the head,-» beating the breaſt , . wringing 
The hands, -- wiping the ' neyes, = adhd lamentably breathing: ſome 
Rundred and fifty Heigh'os ; he was wonne in the end to buſle her, to 
Embracc her,-- to buſſc her again,-- He buſs'd,- and ſhebuſs'd,-andithey 
Both buſs'd ſo long,- til] at laſt, -- overcome in this conflict of kifles ; 
He yeelded himſclfe her Captive, and has vowed - | 
Till his death to love her as deare av his life. + © * Ps 3 
Cnt. How now ? what Muſick'sthis? Muficke and a Song from 
1.1.” Iis applied to my Ladyes melancholic, the muſick yoowe, 
Bat I tcare me to litele purpoſe;-+ peace, a Song. 
The Song ended, Enter Sir Robert. 
Sir Rob, Now, Matter William, 
How fares my Siſter, and your Lady ? - ha ? 


Ent; Bellingham 
front the Arras, 


(the Ring ) 


2M wil. 


The Coutiy Girle.' | 
2.wy. Shee's a fad Lady 5— and i fad, Sir Robert, 
That no dclights, that her moſt loving friends 


Preſent unto her Scnces; from her breaſt 
Can take one minutes aigniſh. Enter Lady Mallory. 


Sir Rob. Well, Tifeat&me, _ - 
Shee'll pine her elfe into her-winding- -ſhtet. 
Now Peg, how is't >— how docsour fiſter ? ha? 
Can'(t ſinile, and tell me, there's as cleare a $Kie 
Vpon her beauty ? No, that dowr-calt looks - 
I teare me*s her ſad piAure. 
La. Mal. 'Tis indeed? 
But the occaſion of mug «pain ie tai ng 
Sir Rob, What's the ſad matter now Ek hp 
La.Mal. Onely now, — young Brllinghent's ad ables. 
Sir Rob. Bellingham ? | 
La. Mal. For-which, with many fi ghes, with many tearte,, 
Many abruptcd (illables, extoNMing | | 
His noble worth and: whrary; ſhe accuſes 4 
Her wretched ſclfc ; making ATI cab 
Of thar ſad fight, and thid(athent 
It grieves me thiuseo- ſecher SakPn =o 
To lcaveher i mit — | muſt in again : 
Come, will you in,Sir Robert 22 | " Exit," 
Sir Reb. Goe, I'll y'9-7- 6A WAN, Kee G 222 
Heay'n never pity me, but for the 
Of ſorrow, lyes upon her render 
My heart's as full-of angaih.- 
My brave Captaine, 
Doe you ſo much compaſſionate thetedtes-- | 
Of my poore liſter, as Ns weake and ill,, 
To come to ſqcandxonifort her'2®'" FORey 
Capt. Sir Robert, 150 0tl! 
I thanke my great Reſtorer, Iam well» 
Bur, were I atthe weak'ſt, heariri her? ef, 
I ſhould forget minc-owne, and tendervit”” 
My belt reſpeRts, and ſervice, © 1 
Sir Reb. You are Noble. . | 


' There's ſome remaines of that ; — but w 


"The Country Girle: 

Capt. Still grieving her loſt Husband ? 

$ir Reb. Queſtionleſle,' oats. 
ith it x, 


Sh'as now th'addition of your blood : with that 

The flight of him,that yours commends, --» and his 

Bettcr conſidered worthineflc, has made 

So noble to her, Noble Bellingham, 

For whom, as one by her occaſion lolt, 

Her conſcience ſecmes to check her : -- and retyr'd 

Into her melancholy chamber, its 

As ina Cell :-- whence all the Joving means _ 

That can be us'd, have not the power to move her, 
Capt. In her Chamber? . | 


And this firong Paſſion far young Bellingham? -  .- 


= 


Pray call a ſervant: ; J 
Sir Rob, Some within there. [Enter a Servant. 
Beare this to your ſad Lady fir,and tcl her 


The man ſhe grieves for, will not long be from ber ; 
And thac the bringer of if does defire | --... X 


. 


She would be pleas'd, that he might ſec her here. | 
Sir Rob, Here, tell her here : = goc, fetch hier, Exit ſer- 
Capt. Nay, if that TIETBIEES ADE 

Be her diſcaſc, this is the cure or nothing, - - . | 
Sir Rob. Why, is young Bellingham return'd ? 


Capt. You fee SE 
The Ring ſhe ſent him is return'd : from thar, 

Let me alone fo cure her, Enter Margaret brave. 
S$ir Rob, Now my Peg, 
What comfort brings os comming ? 

Marg, That my tongue lt en 
Were furniſht with thoſe words that might delight you z 
I know,there's in this wiſh, and the fad fignes 
Itis delivercd with, anſwer cnough 


Touching your worthy Siſters heavincfle, 

To make your hcarts as heavy, — But my charge, 
Is from my Lady, to intreat you would 

Bec plcas'dtocome and fee her, 


| The Country Girle. 
Sir Rob. Sec her wench ? 
Prethee goe in againe,and tell thy Lady, | 
We hope ſhe'll leave her folxrary Cel], --- and come to us. 
arg. To you fir ? 
Sir Rob Nay,nay,goc,-- and tell her what] bid thee. Exit Margarer. 
(apt. Pray fir Robert, 
What Beautic's this ? 
Sir Rob. A pretty beauty fir. 
(«pe But that her wearings are ſo faire and coltly, 
I ſhould — from Famesrich pencilling a Virgin, - 
That was your fofter daughter, take that piece, 
And this tobe one becautic. | 
Sir Reb. Soto take, 
Isnot to take amiſle fir ; this is ſhe 3 
This is that Girle, belecve me. 
Capt. Still a Virgin ? 
Sir Rob. As from her Mother,Captaines 
(pt. And her heart — her own fir, and nas " 
Sir Rob. Yet belecve me, . 
Dot like her, noble Capraine ? © 
Capt, To enjoy her, 
As the ſole miſtris of my pureſt deſires, 
Is the greateſt happinefle that I can aime at, 
Sir Rob: You know her Birth. 
Capt.” Tis noble in her vertnes. | 
Sir Rob. If vertue bethe beſt Nobility, | 
'Tis ſo indeed. — Gor, thou ſhalt have her Captaine. 
And howſoere, ſet lightly by, till now, 
Sh'as now ſome weight ; -- five hundred Pieces Captain, . 
Five hundred golden Pieces. Emer the Servant, 
Serv, Your Lady Siſter's comming fir. 
Cape. Pleaſe _ 
T'1l in, and try my fortunes with her fir. 
What fallows of the I ſent, — this PoRor - 
Can as well finiſh, as my ſclfe were here, 
FI not be Jong about i I 


Sir Rob, Say you ſo ir # 
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The Country. Girle,: 


Here, take this Ring, 'twill helpe you,— Never notfearc her: = 
Goe in and wooe = - Win gs. then weare her, Exit Capt, 
I ſee that Ring has brought her : Ent Lady Moſely, La. Mallory, 
How is't Siſter ? and Mr William. 
La Moſ.Reviv'd alittle by the fight of this, 
Bat let me ſee the man I ent 1t to, I, 
- And then that cure upon my griefe, — you wiſh d, 
I;to your wiſh cficed. \ 177 
Sir Rob. Maſter Doctor, IF "| HY 
La.CMoſ. Where is he ? --ſpecake; who brought it ? 
Sir Ow, I did Lady, adebeas 452020 
La.Meſ. You > —- What arc you ſir ? 
Sir Ols. My Profeſſion Lady, 
My habit ſhewes you : I am he that cur'd 30 
The Captaine that he woundcd, '- 5 
Ladies, Mullynex ? We} 3g 
Sir Oli. That Cipenine Ladycs, - br 
Za. Meſ.Is he wel.?...... 
Sir Oh, Heis. 


Sir Rob, As meat can make him ; and his ficſh as w holc as a fiſh, i © 


. 


Take my word for that Lady ſiſter. 
Za. Mef. Ha > — where? wheraighe? 
Sir Rob- Faith, omewherc here about the houſe he is, // + - - 
And fee, he appearcs in his likencſſe, Enter Capt give With 
Y'arc as good as your word; --- you have got her, CMargarte. 
Capt. Not with child yer,butT hopel (hall doecre long zi: .* 
Now heaven give us joy, and all's done fir. xy 


Sir Rob.Heaven give you joy;-- Tl give you the gold I promis dyon.- 
You ſce the Captaine is well b4lter. ___ | | | 


La.HMef. Why then retumes not Bellingham f-- of docs he, 


a ? 


£ 


( Hearing his goodneſſc has inthrald my. h 
Neglc& menow, 'cauſe I negle@cd 24 Y 


. When my freſh griefes inforlt me ? -- Tfhe doe, 


I muſt confeſſe it but a jult reycnge + _ 


And ſo (as long as grief ſhall give me. leave ) 


Shall patiently indure it. x »308. 16 
Capt. But you ſhall not, % 


You 


The Country Gurle. - 


You have indur'd beyond a womans ſtrength,* 
And ſhall} mdure no longer. — Maſter Doctor, 
You are the man mult cure her. 
Sir Oli, Beautcons Lady, 
'Twas your command, I ſhould not trouble you 
With any tedious Love-ſuit ;<- and you ſee F.. 
I have done, what you have cnjoyn'd me : -- Now I hope 
I have your voluntary grant. 
Za. Moſ.l am now, | 
What Noble Bellingham ſhall plcaſe to make me. F 
Sir Rob, No doubt he']l make much o'thee Siſter, -- wilt thounot | 
|| 


My brave fir,of a thouſand per Annum ? ( Knight? 
Sir Oli. Shece' s now minc owne; and in this union fir, 
The beſt delights that her deſires would have, 
Arc mine, minc owne ; -- and I ſhall ſo purſue*cm. 
St Rob. And what ſay you maſtcr Captaine e 
Capt, To my Pegge | 
I fay ( as he has faid) -- that ſhee's my ſclte, 
As you have ſaid ; -- that ſhee's my Girle ; -- my Pearle ; 
Her voyce, I will hang m my care 2-= Her face in mine cyc ; 
Her pretty little waſte in minc armecs ; 
And being in armes, let the Souldicr alone to come on fir- | 
Str Rob. Why godamercy Captain. — Now to Church, Enter maſter 
Nay, wee'le not loſe a migute- William, 
Ar .Beſcech you ltay a little,there's that mirth in your way. Exter 
I dare promiſe will be worth your bcholding : =Raſv and Bab bike) 
Sce,ſce't appeares. a Puritan. {IC 
La Mal. Who's this > — Maſter Raſh? : 8 
Raſh. The very fame, an't plcaſc you. | #, 
Sir OB. Your ſuit continucd Rill fir ? ; x C2 3 
' Raſh. I have turn'd up another ſait now fu, 1 
Sir Reb. Your Wite / | ES. 
Raſh, Even fo fit. 
Bab. Verily{o fir, — Doe hot you know me Lady ? 
La. Mof. Truth: not 1. | 
Bab. Nor you, nor you, ior you ® 
 La.Mai. We know thee not« 
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"The Country Girle.. 


AMarg. What art thou ? 


Babs This 'tis,to put off our vaine & ſuperfluous colours,and to walk 


As b:commeth the zcalouſly mctamorphos'd. I. was your 
Creature Lady. 


La.Meof, How ? my creature ? ; 

. Bab.In the phraſe of the world *cwas ſo.-But I am yow,--minc own, 
Yet,— verily - I doc erre, -- for - no wife, «is her owne diſpoſer, . 
Verily none :+- for we - to affirme ſincerely, are but members 
Of our Head, the man - - our Spouſe, - and our SUPCT1OUT. | 

ell, How Bab ! 
1+ wil. That Barbary Button, beleeve me. 
Cpt. How comes ſhe to ſpeake in thenoſc ſo * 
1r.Wil:The tone of the Brethren, and the Silters ; 
But, what doc youthinke of this Member ? - ; +2 
Bab. Though begot,- and conceiv*din vanity t-- being borne in the 
State of Matrimony,the offence, -- may no doubt be remitted, and the 
Innocent,intimec,may provea moſt, =- zealous member. 
Sir Ots. And what thinke you fir? : 
Raſh, I thinke, as my wife thinkes, -- for man and wife are one. 
Bab.Vcrily,you have {aid, & faid- like a zcalous husband, Enter Cut- 
Cut. Give way there Gentlemen, (bert, 
eAl, Why, what's the matter ? 
C#t, Your ſhadow Lady ; — and your Rivall (ir : 
The pretticſtiancic ; the moſt dainty Dreame | ; 
Beſcech you Madam, ſtand aſide a little, Enter Pluſh and Git» 
Much joy beride your worſhip. lian as the Lady... | 
Pluſh. Godamercy . 
Having this Beauty, I have all the joycs 
My Aufpicious Starres could give me. Honeſt Cs? ; 
This ſervice ſhall not be nnthought of Cue. 
Cnt. Wcll Malter Gregorie, — an you doc hang your ſclte. 
Pls, Why,an he docs,he does, — we cannot helpe it. 
Cut. Yet it would grieve 2 man, — 434 
Pla.Grieve a pudding :« And it grieve not him to do't,it ſhall never | 
Grieve meto heare on't, — We are now man and 'wife. 
Cat. For better, for worſe fir. *© 


Plu,Then,for better fog worſe.l will keepe her, —- 


why 


The Country Girle, 


Why,there's another Rivall o'mine, -. Sir O/zwer — 
Say he ſhould take the ſame journey, and goc to 
Heaven in a Halter after him can I helpe 1t ? 
St Ol;. I confefſe, you cannot ; — thanke you maſter Pls. 
Pls. 1 did but fay, -- an - an you ſhould fir. 2; 
Sir 0h. No, though the loſle be ſomewhat grievous to me, 
The ſorrow ſhall not goc ſo deepe : -« ſhe's yours, 
Pls, As ſure asthe Church can make her. 
Sw Oli, What muſt be, mult be ſire much joy betide you, Enter Gre- 
Pla/3. Thanke you. gorie, the old Gentlewoman a the 
Greg, Now Lady, | L ady and Hugh, 
In pight of all my Rivalls, you are mine” © + — 
OlaGent, Tam fir. 
Greg. I know thou art, and therenpon —-. 
Fw, Not a kiffe, till you come to your Chamber, -« then 
Shee's your owne all over. 
Greg. Tis enough : Now,un my father would but dye once. 
Hu, When Pls/þ (hall heare of this, -- hee'll hangthimſce]te, 
Greg. An he do— to make a wry mouth at the match, 
I cannot helpe it ; I ſhould not doe {o by him though, ——. 
Save you gentlemen; We haye the Lady Gentlemen, 

Plu. We have the Lady-gentlemen. [oe 

Sir Rob, Is my Siſter divided betweene you? 

Sir Oli, You catmot both have the. Lady. 

Pls. Alas poare Cregorie 1. 

Greg. Alas poore W151) ; 3% 

Za, Mof. Alas pgorecoxcombs ! here's a coyle indeed 
About a worthleſſe ſhadow : — What am fir ? 

Sir Ro.Capr. Alas poore £ luſh | 

La. Mal.w\i. Alas poore Gregorw | 

Pls, Why, who have I then ? 

Gill. Why,who doc you thinke you have fir p— 
This is no Ivy buſh, nor 1 an Owle, — 
D'yee ſtare upon me ? ſay ? 

Pls. Are yo' my wife ? 548 60 

Gill.T cannot tel, — how doc you thinke fir 


? ha? 


Sir 05,Haying got this Beauty from you, we gat this Beauty for py 
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®Cyt. You'll thinke upon me I-hope fir, 
Capr.The Gen:lewoman is my Siſter; - I tell you no more bur ſo fir: 
Shce loves no large proteſts : — Embrace and kiſf>, 
And 'tis ſufficient. — There's an end of this, 
Sir Reb. And what ſay you fir ? 
Greg. Why, Ifay — T- know not,- what to fay, 
Shce=- is not - very old br - is ſhe ? 
Capt.In her Hood,- ſome — 50 -- But in ſome Dreſſings ſhe has, 
Shee may pallc tor a thing of twenty. 
Greg. Here be ſome Gutters ; — Channels,-- and Long lancs, 
But being fili'd up,-- with « a Nirtle Plaſter of Paris- 
Capt.Garden. 
Greg. The Face,- may paſſe-- 
(apr. For a Paris-garden face : — it may fir. ? 
Cop Gent. Come,ne'r be mclancholy,-- you ſhall find a Woman of me. 
I warrant you. 
Greg. Thou ſpeak'ſt,- ikea good old woman. —- Well - 
An - wife would but dy onec. 
Old gent. How Swentdeart e - your Father, / $A OY 
Greg. I know what I faid,] warrant you.:” | "Orr 
O14 gent. Nay,precthce {weet-heartkifie mer» fark you ſha («gs 
Greg, There-- Puh !- Well, - an- my wife Per entered [ 
4.1. Come, you areo melancholic + n -T., 
Why here's a man ſuffers, asmuch as you; £2 10Y a0 43 
Or you maſter 2/5, .- and yet you ſee the $patient,1-0 o3l4 .v\* 
Raſ>.1 thought I had marricd a Lady too,'-but's by lady.” | 
There's no ſuch matter.— We muſt be contented wo] thoaghh, - 
Greg. Well -- hers be three of us. | | 
Sir Rob. There be indeed ; O00 28 FA 
St2nd together, I beſcechyou, and be Gent: ; 97609 c8f. WY hl 
Come, Ict'sto Church :-- nay, wee'll not: l6fea minute,.” 
Brother ; —— Sonne, F205 off mvdy, 
So, now 1 Il calFthee Captaine having got Rr, 
The ineſtimable Jewel], treafur'd up 11 5 22 honU DT? 0 
In this rich Cabinet : - for ſach a Jemme, *:y7 vu ol 5 
E the dearce hearrof Peg my Girle ; — my Beck 4122 9 


This beautcous,vertuous, Country i Girle': — And ink + 


WU #7; 


The Country Girle. 


The Prizc your fortune,» or, your goodnef(: rather, 
Has drawne in this ſweet Beauty, —-Many joycs, 
He<eavy'n ſend you both. 
La. Mal. Many (ſweet Girles and | | 
Sir Rob. Why, godamercy my old Pegg, — Away, Ft rsh.. 
In love,and warrc, no danger to delay, Excexm Raſn, Pluſh, - 
Gregorie,aud their Wenc hes ſtaying, Mr William enter 5 $0 them. 
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Epilogue. { ASIBF8 ; 


Mr wil. CO Ome, will you goe Gentlemen ?—- l 
Nay you muſt be with us, '£ 
And gheftgat this Wedding dinner, 
All. Mult we? 
Atr.wil. By any mcancs inthe world fir. — 

Their Cates will not rclliſh without you. 

Greg, A word or two fir(t, to calc our ffomackes here, and our 

Stomacks ſhall be there in an inftant. — Gentlemen, 

You {ce how we have binabus'd, --- Baſcly abus'd and gull'd.- 
R4jh.T, with this - crackt Commeditic. | 
Greg, I, with this — old Commoditic.: - Bl 
Pls, And I, — with this — ſconlding Commodi:ie. b 
Ra/ſv. How this cracke, — | 
Greg. How this face — 
Pls, How this tongue —- 
Raf. May be ſoulder'd, — 
Greg. May be verniſh'd, — 
Pls. May be charm'd. — "4 Is 
Raſp. 1, -- any mancan,lct him tel us—no z -- no man ? -- 
All. Not one word of comfort. 

Raſh, If not, for us, ſo cunningly betraied _ 

To theſc hard bargaines ; — for our Country Maidc. 
Pluſh, Oar vertueus City Dame, be pleas'd to ſhew « 

That you arepleas'd, — vM 

Greg. Though we be hardly {o, 
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Theſe tricks thus put upon's. Z 
Rafe. And then, thiz — Cracke. 
Greg. This — wither'd Face -- here. 
Pls. and my Gillians clacke. 
Raſh. I Solder'd. 
| Greg. Verniſhr. 
Plaſs, Charm'd. 
CMr.H14. Here you may plcaſc 
To underſtand, that what's ſet downc, for theſe 
Is ſpoke for All : that by this part we mcane, 
All the wholc Bulke, and Body of the Scaene 
We have Preſented : - which -- or Ebbes, or Flowes, 
Or ſands, or falls, — withers, or ſweetly growes 
From the AſpcRs you give it ; -- Let theme, 
But gracious, we arc y Ours. 
Men. And WECECe : 
Women. And wcce. Exeunt. 
FINTS 
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The Afors Names. 


Sir Robert CMalery, 
Sir Oliver Bellingham. 

Caprtaine George CMullynax, 
Matter Raſh. 

Maſter Timothy Pluſh, 

Maſter Gregory Dwindle, 

Qld Thra(h-hard. 

Abraham Thraſh-bard -» his Sonne, 
Cutburt : 

Hugh Servingmen. 

Lady CMalory, 

Lady Meſely. 

An old Gentlewaman. 

Margaret, the Country Gitle. 
Gillian her ſcolding Siſter. 


T be Scene, London,and Edmonton, 
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